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Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Long:  Distance  Flig:ht. 


By  “NONAME." 


CHAPTER  I. 

A  GREAT  PROJECT. 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  the  young  American  inventor,  was  in 
a  happy  frame  of  mind. 

His  new  air-ship  was  completed,  and  was  a  success.  The 
mighty  problem  of  aerial  navigation  was  solved,  and  he  was 
the  fortunate  man  to  have  accomplished  it. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  introduce  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  to 
the  reader.  Everybody  ha.s  heard  of  him  the  world  over. 

Suflice  it  to  say  that  he  was  the  son  of  an  inventor  and 
a  very  wealthy  young  man.  residing  in  the  beautiful  city 
of  Eeadestown,  where  were  his  shops  and  foundries. 

The  new  air-ship  was  named  the  “Cloud  Sprite.”  A 
glance  at  the  invention  was  suflicient  to  demonstrate  the 
fitness  of  this  name. 

It  was  a  marvel  of  grace  and  symmetry  in  build  and 
shape. 

Frank  stood  upon  a  platform  in  the  great  high-roofed 
store  house  and  regarded  it  with  keen,  critical  eye. 


Her  hull  was  long,  slender  and  graceful  after  the  lines  of 
a  shallow  yacht.  The  material  of  which  it  was  made  was 
tliinly  rolled  ljut  tough  steel  and  aluminum. 

Above  the  main  deck  rose  three  dome-shaped  structures 
which  constituted  the  cabins  of  the  aerial  ves.sel.  Eacli  was 
provided  with  plate  glass  windows  and  doors  opening  out 
onto  the  deck. 

Forward  was  a  pilot  house,  where  was  the  steering  gear. 
Over  this  was  a  search-light  of  enormous  power. 

Four  straight  steel  masts  rose  from  the  deck,  and  upon 
these  were  revolving  helices. 

These  furnished  a  tremendous  action  upon  the  currents 
of  the  atmosphere  and  were  the  means  of  carrying  the  ship 
up  into  the  air.  At  the  stern  of  the  Sprite  there  was  a  large 
and  powerful  propeller. 

To  attempt  to  describe  in  detail  all  the  little  appointments 
of  the  deck  would  require  much  space  and  perhaps  be  tedi¬ 
ous.  So  with  the  reader’s  kind  permission  we  will  take  a 
look  at  the  interior  of  the  vessel.  ' 

The  motive  power  of  course  was  electricity.  Powerful 
dynamos  were  driven  by  a  storage  system  which  was  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.’s  secret. 
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The  cabins  of  the  Sprite  were  richly  appointed  and  con¬ 
tained  all  the  luxuries  of  a  miniature  palace. 

No  pains  or  money  had  been  spared.  There  were  elegant 
compartments  for  evcrj  thing. 

There  was  a  main  cabin,  a  dining  and  social  hall,  an 
armory  or  gun  room,  store-room,  cooking  galley  and  state¬ 
rooms  for  the  aerial  voyagers. 

The  Sprite  was  capable  of  sailing  fully  as  fast  as  the 
ordinary  railroad  train  can  travel. 

But  now  that  Frank  had  completed  his  invention,  he  was 
deeply  puzzled  for  an  ol)jec‘tivc  or  purpose  in  Ids  lirst  aerial 
Voyage. 

He  had  studied  the  map  of  the  world  assiduously,  and 
^ad  been  unable  to  hit  upon  a  suitable  trip.  So  he  had  not 
hurried  about  making  the  start. 

But  as  he  stood  now  upon  the  platform  looking  at  the 
Sprite,  a  voice  sounded  in  his  rear. 

“Frank,  old  pard,  how  are  you?  This  is  a  great  pleas¬ 
ure  I” 

Astonished,  Frank  turned  and  was  face  to  face  with  a 
man  of  most  remarkable  appearance. 

He  was  tall  and  powerfully  framed.  His  face  was  as 
smooth  as  a  priest’s,  and  he  wore  a  broad-rim,  soft  felt  hat. 
His  skin  was  sunburned  with  the  heat  of  tropical  climes, 
and  he  had  all  the  appearance  of  a  globe  trotter. 

For  a  moment  Frank  was  unable  to  place  him. 

Then  he  gazed  into  the  laughing,  brown  eyes,  and  a  light 
of  inspiration  crossed  his  face. 

“Walker  Jenkins!’’  he  c.xclaimed.  “My  old  school 
friend !” 

“Just  so,’’  replied  .tonkins,  with  a  laconic  laugh.  “1 
thought  you  would  remember  me.” 

“Well,  I  ought  to,’’  replied  Frank.  “We  were  (rhums  at 
school.  But  where  in  the  world  did  you  come  from?” 

“  From  th(‘  world  at  large,”  replied  Jenkins,  ambiguously. 

“Why,  till'  last  I  heard  I'rom  you  the  .X.shantees  bad  mas¬ 
sacred  yon  and  your  band  of  gold  hunters  way  down  in  the 
.African  gold  couidry.” 

“'I'hat  may  have  be<-n  the  report.  I  wa.s  a  prisoner  at 
Coomassie  for  some  months,  l)ut  managed  to  escape.  'I'hore 
is  but  a  small  j)art  of  the  globe  I  have  not  traveled  over, 
h'rank.” 

“  1  should  say  so  !  Well,  what  brought  you  out  here  ?” 

“  I  will  tell  you,”  implied  .fenkins.  “  By  the  merest  chance 
I  came  across  your  name  in  a  newspaper.” 

“Ah!” 

“It  wa.s  coujilcd  with  such  an  astonishing  statement  Uiat 
I  was  at  oiK'c  interested,  and  determined  to  hunt  you  up.” 

“.Nil,  what  could  it  bavi-bcen?” 


‘Well,  ■  said  Jenl^ins,  drawing  down  the  corncTS  of  his! 
mouth  comically,  “it  declared  that  you  were  the  inventor  of 
an  air-ship.” 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  “that  is  true.” 

“Eh?” 

“The  rcpoj't  was  correct.” 

Jenkins  stared  at  Frank. 

“\ou  know,”  he  said,  “that  tlie  common  definition  of  an 
air-ship  is  a  vessel  which  can  sail  in  the  air.” 

“Of  course!” 

“I  hope  it  was  no  joke.  Wise  men  have  tried  for  hun¬ 
dreds  of  years  to  solve  the  problem  of  aerial  navigation.” 

“Well,  it  was  left  for  me  to  succeed.” 

Jenkins  whistled  and  groped  in  his  pockets  a  moment. 

“You  don't  really  mean  to  say  that  you  have  invented  an 
air-ship?”  he  said,  incredulously;  “one  that  will  really  fly 
in  the  air?” 

“Why,  of  course,”  replied  Frank,  earnestly.  “Why 
shouldn’t  I  ?” 

“Well,  I’ll  have  to  see  it  to  believe  it,”  persisted  the  ob¬ 
durate  traveler. 

“Well,  if  that  is  all,  come  tliis  moment  on  board  and  I 
will  show  you  how  she  works.” 

•Jenkins  stared  at  the  Cloud  Sprite. 

“By  jingo !”  he  gasped,  “that  is  your  air-ship.  1  thought 
it  was  a  new  kind  of  pleasure  yacht.  I  am  pretty  near  con¬ 
verted.  Co  on,  Frank!” 

Frank  |)rocceded  to  show  his  visitor  the  meehanisin  of 
the  Sprite. 

.Jenkins  was  quickly  satisfied. 

“Pinough  said!”  he  cried.  “I'm  one  of  your  converts, 
Frank.  I’ve  bwn  in  every  part  of  the  world  for  ten  years 
|)ast,  but  this  is  tlie  most  wonderful  thing  1  have  come 
across  yet.” 

They  left  th<;  Sprite  and  walked  toward  I' rank’s  private 
ollice. 

“  I  am  awful  glad  to  see  you,  old  friend,”  said  Frank.  “  I 
insi.st  i  hat  you  dine  witli  im*.  We  will  talk  ov('r  old  times." 

“Deiighhid,”  rqdied  Jenkins,  “but  1  want  to  ask  a  quc.«- 
tion.” 

“Well?” 

“Where  are  yon  going  to  travel  with  that  airship?” 

“I  have  not  yet  decided.  In  fact,  1  have  been  trying  to 
make  up  my  mind.” 

“Enough  .said!  Perhaps  i  can  help  you  on  Uwt  sooi’C.” 

“  I  ndeed,  I  should  N*  glad  of  it.” 

“  Have  you  charts  in  your  otViee?” 

“All  kinds.” 

'I'liey  MOW  enh.'i'ed  Franks  olljcc.  'i’lie  \ouiig  inV('nlor 
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s-K.a  spr.'ad  soia.‘  charts  out  on  a  tahlo  aii.l  Jenkins  swilt- 


'rh<‘  (lark.rs  eyes  glistened.  He  turned  a  tlip-flap  right 


ly  conned  Uiein. 

“How  long  a  trip  do  you  want  to  take?”  he  asked. 

“1  am  not  particular,”  i-eplied  Frank. 

“Why  not  take  the  longt-st  trip  overland  that  is  possible? 

It  will  cover  the  entire  length  of  two  continents. 

“How  can  that  bo  done?”  asked  Frank  with  interest. 
“Well,”  said  Jenkins,  placing  a  finger  on  the  chart, 
“here  is  Kcadestown.” 

“Yes.” 

“In  a  northwesterly  line  we  will  strike  across  British 
Columbia  and  Alaska  to  Behring  Straits. 

“WeU.” 

“Thence  we  work  across  Behring  Sea  to  Kamstchatka 
and  the  Okhotsk  Sea.  From  there  you  strike  a  north¬ 
westerly  lino  across  the  entire  continent  of  Asia  to  the 
shores  of  the  Red  Sea.” 

“Whew !  that  i.s  a  great  stretch.” 

“Is  your  airship  good  for  it?” 

“Oh,  yes.” 

-  “Well,  I  can  promise  you  that  you  will  see  a  very  won¬ 
derful  part  of  tlw  world.  Then  from  the  Rod  Sea  wo  strike 
nearly  south  through  the  heart  of  Africa.  You. can  con¬ 
tinue  to  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  or  strike  across  to  the 
Guianas.  Thence  home  across  the  Atlantic.  Aou  will 
then  have  traveled  around  the  globe  and  across  the  two 
largest  continents  on  earth,  and  also  have  taken  the  longest 
voyage  overland  that  is  possible.” 

Frank  lit  a  cigar,  and  .studied  over  the  scheme  for  a 
while. 

“On  my  word,”  he  finally  declared,  “that  is  a  grand  and 
mighty  project.” 

“It  can’t  be  beat.” 

“1  should  .-iay  not.” 

“Why  not  try  it?” 

“  I  will  think  it  over.  Where  are  you  stopping  in  this 
town,  Walker?” 

“  .\t  the  Readestown  Hotel.” 

“Come  right  to  my  house.  You  are  now  my  guest.” 
“Indeed,  1  will  gladly  accept.” 

Frank  touched  a  bell. 

“We  will  go  to  dinner  now,”  he  said.  In  response,  a 
comical  little  darky  dodged  into  the  room. 

“Pomp,  have  a  carriage  here  in  quick  time,”  ordered 
Frank. 

“Yes,  sah.” 

“And — wait  a  moment.  I  want  you  and  Barney  to  see 
that  stores  are  placed  aboard  the  Sprite  at  once,  and  prepa¬ 
rations  made  for  a  long  cruise.” 


thCTC. 

“'I'ickled  to  deil,  sah,”  he  erie<l,  and  was  gone. 

A  moment  later  a  earriagi;  rolled  up,  and  Frank  and  his 
visitor  entered  it. 

Hardly  a  woid  was  spoken  until  Frank’s  handsome  resi¬ 
dence  was  readied. 

'rheri,  as  they  alighted  from  the  carriage,  Jenkins  said : 

“Frank,  tlicre’s  a  burden  on  my  mind.” 

“What  is  it?” 

“  I  want  to  go  witli  you  on  that  trip  across  two  continents. 
Will  you  take  me  as  a  passenger?” 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  with  a  smile,  “for  the  sake  of  old 
friendship  I  wiU  say  yes.” 

Then  they  went  in  to  dinner. 


CHAPTER  II. 

EN  ROUTE  FOR  AL.\SKA. 

Barney  O’Shea,  and  Pomp,  the  negro,  were  old  and  trusty 
attaches  of  Frank  Reade,  J r.’s  establishment. 

One  was  a  witty,  fun-loving  Irishman,  full  of  fun  and 
up  to  snuff,  while  Pomp  was  a  native  of  “Georgy,”  and  a 
typical  Southern  darky. 

They  had  accompanied  Frank  in  all  his  famous  journeys 
around  the  world,  and  ho  depended  upon  their  services 
largely. 

They  were  the  warmest  of  friends,  though  addicted  to 
practical  jokes  and  roughing  each  other.  Nothing  suited 
them  better  than  a  rough  and  tumble  wrestle. 

Pomp  at  once  proceeded  to  carry  out  Frank’s  orders  in 
regard  to  getting  the  stores  aboard  the  airship  for  the  new 
cruise. 

He  found  Barney  chatting  with  a  number  of  the  mechan¬ 
ics  in  the  big  shop. 

“Hi  dar,  I’ish!”  he  cried,  “done  got  some  ordahs  fo’ 
you’.” 

“Begorra,  that’s  nothin’  new.”  cried  the  Celt.  “Shure, 
they’re  niver  fer  yersilf.” 

“Wha’  yo’  say  dat  fo’?  Dcy  am  fo’  me  jes’  de  same  as 
fo’  yo’.” 

“Well,  what  arc  they?” 

“It  am  Marse  Frank's  directions  to  git  de  airship  all 
ready  fo’  a  voyage  jes'  as  quick  as  we  kin.” 

“A'ez  don’t  mane  it.” 

“I  jes’  do.” 
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lianu\v  (laiioed  a  delighted  jig. 

“  Be  me  sow),  that's  deloightful !”  he  cried.  “Shure,  Tve 
been  pinin'  fer  somethin’  to  do  for  a  month.  Yoz  kin 
count  me  in,  naygur.  What's  the  fust  move,  ilo  yoz  say?” 

“I  reckon  we  bettah  git  de  provisions  on  b’od.” 

“I’m  wid  yez.” 

Away  they  went  to  the  airship. 

Soon  they  were  busy  storing  away  the  supplies  aboard 
the  Sprite.  This  was  no  easy  task. 

But  Pomp  had  his  inventory,  and  Barney  had  his.  The 
darky,  being  always  the  steward,  looked  after  the  stores, 
and  Barney  took  a  list  of  all  other  necessary  articles. 

All  that  day  they  worked  hard.  Of  course  they  had  as¬ 
sistants,  but  it  was  nccessiiry  for  them  to  see  that  all  was 
rightly  done. 

Prank  always  felt  safe  in  leaving  these  matters  to  them. 

All  that  day  and  the  ne.xt  they  worked  hard.  During 
this  time  Frank  and  Walker  Jenkins,  whose  profession 
was  that  of  a  civil  engineer,  had  been  busy  laying  out  the 
course  to  be  followed  over  the  two  continents. 

They  completed  their  task  by  the  evening  of  the  second 
day.  Then  they  went  down  to  the  works. 

Barney  and  Pomp  sat  side  by  side  on  the  ship’s  rail. 
They  were  joking  and  laughing. 

At  sight  of  Frank  and  Jenkins  they  hastily  scrambled 
down. 

•  “Well,  you  jolly  rascals,”  cried  Frank,  “how  have 'you 
made  out  with  your  work  ?” 

“If  yo’  please,  sah,”  declared  Pomp,  “do  Sprite  am  all 
ready  fo’  a  year’s  cruise  in  de  air.” 

“All  ready?”  cried  Jenkins,  with  surprise  and  delight. 

“Yes,  sah.” 

“Good  !  Then  we  shall  be  able  to  start  at  once.” 

“1  see  no  reason,”  said  Frank.  “We  can  go  aboard  to¬ 
morrow  if  you  wish  to.  Walker.” 

“I’m  your  man,”  cried  the  civil  engineer.  “Always 
ready !  That  is  the  motto  of  a  successful  traveler.” 

Frank  and  Jenkins  went  over  the  airship  and  inspected 
everything.  Then  they  were  bound  to  cotnpliment  Barney 
and  Pomp  on  their  good  work. 

After  this  all  retinal  for  a  good  night’s  rest,  for  the  mor¬ 
row  was  to  be  one  of  e.vcitcmcnt  and  hard  work.  It  was 
decided  to  sail  the  next  day. 

The  interval  had  been  brief  between  the  coming  of  Jen¬ 
kins  to  Heade.stown  and  the  decision  to  sail  across  two 
continents. 

But  for  all  this,  in  some  mysterious  manner  the  plan 
had  leaked  out  and  had  gotten  into  the  possession  of  the 
newspaper  men. 


Brom  one  end  of  the  country  to  the  other  the  exciting 
ri‘port  spread.  Everybody  read  it  with  interest. 

.\s  a  result  there  was  a  tremendous  in  (lux  of  visitors 
into  Itcadestown  that  night  to  see  the  Sprite  sail.  They 
besieged  the  works  for  a  look  at  the  new  airship. 

But  Frank  stood  so  much  in  fear  of  dangerous  cranks 
who  might  seek  to  destroy  the  ship  that  he  refused  all  the 
privilege.  The  next  morning  at  an  early  hour  all  were 
astir. 

The  Sprite  was  run  out  into  the  big  yard,  and  she  was 
now  all  ready  for  the  start.  " 

Notliing  had  l)een  overlooked,  thanks  to  the  sagacity  of 
Barney  and  Pomp.  At  the  appointed  hour  FVank,  with 
Walker  Jenkins  and  Barney  and  Pomp,  went  on  board. 

Barney  went  into  the  pilothouse.  The  others  remained 
on  the  deck. 

Frank  gave  the  word  and  Barney  touched  the  electric 
lever.  Instantly  the  helices  began  to  buzz. 

The  ship  slowly  left  the  ground.  Then  with  the  grac-e 
of  a  monster  bird  she  sprang  into  the  upper  atmosphere. 

The  crowd  cheered,  hands  played,  and  there  was  intense 
e.x.citement.  But  in  a  very  few  moments  lieadestown  looked 
like  a  toy  city  to  those  on  board  the  airship. 

The  view  from  the  Sprite's  deck  was  of  course  eome- 
thing  beyond  description.  Rapidly  the  airship  moved  away 
to  the  north. 

Soon  Readestown  was  lost  to  view.  The  great  long-dis¬ 
tance  voyage  was  begun. 

Thrilling  experiences  were  in  store  lor  the  aerial  travel¬ 
ers.  Had  they  known  of  future  vicissitudes,  they  might 
have  endeavored  to  abandon  the  trip. 

The  Sprite  proved  to  he  all  that  Frank  had  designed  her 
for. 

She  was  buoyant  and  stanch,  and  a  fast  sailer.  The  pro¬ 
peller  gave  her  powerful  impetus. 

Soon  she  slid  into  a  bank  of  Heecy  clouds,  and  then  for 
a  time  the  earth  was  lost  to  view. 

“Well,  Walker,”  said  Frank  eheerily;  “what  do  you  think 
of  the  Sprite?” 

“Wonderful !”  said  the  civil  engineer  forcibly;  “tlie  most 
remarkable  invention  of  modern  tinu's;” 

“f  am  pretty  well  satisfied  with  her.” 

“She  is  a  grand  triumph.  Oh!  you  are  a  wonderful 
fellow,  Frank.” 

“Pshaw!”  said  the  young  inventor  modestly.  “Well, 
our  great  trip  is  begun.” 

“That  is  true.” 

“I  hope  we  shall  meet  with  no  calamity  during  its 
course.” 
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‘Wo  will  not,  sun'ly,  so  long  as  svo  stick  to  the  air, 
declariil  .h'likiiis.  “Hut  when  wo  got  into  Asia  wo  shall 
|iiiss  over  sonu*  very  harhario  coiiiitrios.  ’ 

“1  suppose  so.” 

“liideod,  yes.  It  is  there  that  we  will  need  to  bo  very 

oarofiil  of  making  a  landing.” 

“Well,”  said  Frank  thoughtfully,  “it  may  not  be  nece.s- 
sary  to  land  often.  But  the  machinery  may  need  a  rest 

or  .some  repair  at  intervals.” 

“Then  we  will  select  some  lonely  sjv^t,”  said  Jenkins. 

“Yes.” 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  right  in  their  element.  Words 

cannot  depict  their  delight. 

“Begorra,  they  niver  could  bate  Misther  hrank  in  build- 
in’  av  airships,”  declared  Barney.  “Shiire,  the  Sprite  is 
a  dandy.” 

‘‘I'se  gwiuc  to  agree  wif  j'o  dar,  chile,  said  Pomp. 
“Marse  Frank  am  jes’  a  wonderful  man!” 

So  exuberant  wore  the  feelings  of  the  two  lively  rascals 
that  each  could  not  refrain  from  a  bit  of  a  sally  at  the  other. 

“Whativer  will  yez  do,  naygur,  whin  yez  git  over  into 
Asia?”  said  Barney  mischievously.  “That  complexion  of 
yours  will  bleach  in  that  hot  climate,  I  m  after  thinkin  . 

“Huh!”  sniffed  Pomp.  “Don’  yo’  lose  no  sleep  ober 
mah  complexion.  Mebbe  yours  turn  green  ober  dere.  Dat 
wild  be  de  'propriate  color  fo’  it.” 

“Shure,  I’m  not  so  green  as  I  look,  naygur,”  said  Bar¬ 
ney;  “an’  fer  that,  it’s  green  I’d  rayther  be  than  black, 
any  time.  Green  is  not  thryin’  to  the  eyes,  yez  know.” 

Pomp  was  a  little  disgruntled  by  this  evasion  of  his  shaft 
of  satire ;  but  he  soon  hit  upon  a  new  line. 

“  I  done  hear  dat  they  advertise  fo’  dead  T’ishmen  ober 
dere,  sah.” 

“Well,  they’ll  be  afthcr  gittin’  a  loive  wan,  thin,”  re 
torted  Barney.  “It's  not  mesilf  as  is  afraid  av  thim.  But 
shure,  av  the  haythins  set  eyes  on  you  they’ll  not  bother 


And  he  plunked  Pomp  one  in  the  ribs.  The  darky  made 
a  biff  in  return  which  grazed  the  Celt’s  nose. 

“  Ki  yi,  dar !” 

“  Whurroo !” 

Crjish — bang !  down  they  wont  in  a  heap.  Pomp’s  woolly 
head  was  planted  in  Barney’s  stomach.  The  Celt  had  a 
death  grip  on  the  coon’s  kinky  wool. 

Then  followed  a  ruction  which  words  cannot  describe. 
It  would  have  lasted  much  longer,  but  Frank’s  authorita¬ 
tive  voice  svas  heard : 

“Stop  your  skylarking,  you  rascals!  Cnm<‘  on  deck  ! 

Instantly  the  two  jokers  relaxed  their  hold  on  each  other 

and  stumliled  out  on  deck. 

An  astonishing  scene  was  revealed  to  their  gaze. 

'Phe  airship  was  sailing  through  a  cleft  in  a  mighty 
mountain  wall.  'Phe  solid  rock  rose  upon  either  side  for 
hundreds  of  feet. 

Below  was  a  brawling  river.  Why  had  Frank  descended 
from  the  upper  clouds  to  sail  through  this  place? 

'Phis  was  the  question  suggested  at  once  to  Barney  and. 
Pomp.  'Phe  answer  was  at  hand. 

Frank  and  Jenkins  were  leaning  over  the  rail  and  look¬ 
ing  down  into  the  depths  of  the  great  canyon.  It  was  .i 
thrilling  scene  which  all  saw  revealed  down  there. 


wid  me.” 


“How  yo’  make  dat  out,  sah?”  asked  Pomp,  in  surprise. 

“Shure,  they’d  kape  the  loikes  av  yez  to  froighten  away 
the  lions  an’  tigers  an’  the  spooks.  'Fhey  jest  be  glad  thin 
fer  to  get  yez.” 

“Wha’  yo’  mean?  Does  yo’  fink  I’se  a  skeercrow,  sah?” 

“It’s  yersilf  yez  have  named.” 

“I’se  jes’  as  good  as  yo’  is,  I’ish,  if  I  is  a  brack  man!” 
sputtered  Pomp.  “Yo’  gib  me  any  mo’  ob  yo’  insults  an’ 
1  done  tek  it  out  ob  yo’  hide,  sah !” 

“Whurroo!”  cried  Barney,  squaring  off  and  dancing 
around  the  angry  coon,  “it’s  a  foight  yez  want,  do  yez? 
Shure,  I’ll  give  yez  satisfaction  any  toime  yez  loike.  Here’s 
wan  fer  luck!” 


CHAPTER  III. 


THE  HlIXTEI! — .V  STORM. 


Sailing  over  this  mountain  gorge,  Jenkins  had  beheld  a 
thrillincr  scene.  He  had  instantly  called  Frank’s  attention 
to  it. 

“Come  here,  quick,  Frank!”  he  cried,  “here  is  a  likely 
catastrophe.” 

“Eh!”  exclaimed  the  young  inventor.  “What  is  it?” 
“Look  down  there!” 

Frank  looked  down  into  the  gorge.  The  sight  which  he 
beheld  chilled  his  blood. 

There  upon  a  great  shelf  of  rock  which  jutted  out  from 
the  canyon  were  two  forms. 

One  was  a  man  with  blood-bathed  knife,  and  the  other 
was  a  monster  specimen  of  a  grizzly  bear. 

“By  jingo!”  said  Jenkins,  “1  won’t  give  that  chap  much 
for  his  life.  How  do  you  suppose  he  got  caught  that  way  ?” 

“Mercy  on  us!”  cried  Frank.  “We  must  give  him  help. 
That  grizzly  will  kill  him.” 

“Well,  1  allow  it  looks  serious  for  him,”  said  Jenkins. 
“Who  can  he  be?” 
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‘‘Oil,  ffOinc  huntcT  or  scout.  Nobody  else, would  live  is 
these  Dakota  lulls.  Wait  ami  I'll  lower  the  ship.  Stand 
ready  to  give  the  bear  a  .^hot.'' 

“Tm  your  man  !•’  cric’d  Jeiikiits;  “  just  give  me  a  chance.” 

He  sprang  into  the  cabin  and  brought  out  his  ritie. 

Frank  lowcretl  the  airship,  itnd  it'  sank  down  into  the 
canyon;  then  a  strange  thing  happened. 

Both  man  and  bear  got  too  near  the  edge  of  the  shelf. 
The  next  moment  both  went  over. 

Ijike  a  cannon  hall  th<‘y  shot  dowiward.  ft  was  a  fright¬ 
ful  fall.  The  distance  must  havo  been  fully  three  hundred 
feet. 

Dowti  into  the  waters  of  the  river  they  fell,  and  van¬ 
ished  from  sight. 

For  a  moment  Frank  and  Jenkiii.s  were  aghast. 

They  watched  the  water  to  see  man  or  bear  appear;  but 
they  did  not  come  into  view. 

It  was  then  that  Frank  called  Biarney  and  Pomp  on  deck. 
He  lowered  the  airship  rapidly. 

“What  are  you  going  to  do,  IFrank?”  asked  the  civil 
engineer. 

“  I  am  going  to  re.scue  thal  poior  chap  if  T  can !”  said 
Frank. 

“You  can  never  do  it.” 

“Why?” 

“He  is  beyond  earthly  aid.” 

“What  makes  you  think  so?” 

“Why,  he  has  not  come  up  yet.  He  must  be  drowned.” 

“Ah,  that  is  not  ea.sy  to  tell!  There  is  a  swift  current 
here.  He  may  have  been  carried  dowm  stream  under  water. 
We  will  look  for  him,  anyway.” 

And  at  that  moment  Barney  cried : 

“.Shure,  there’s  the  hear!” 

This  w'as  true. 

Some  distance  down  the  river  and  drifting  on  its  bosom 
was  the  fated  grizzly.  But  where  was  the  hunter? 

If  he  was  alive,  at  least  no  trace  of  him  could  be  seen. 
'Phe  airshiit  drifh'd  slowly  through  the  canyon. 

I'hen  a  great  cry  went  up. 

.Jenkins  pointed  to  a  spur  of  rock;  jutting  out  into  the 
-tream,  and  cri(‘d ; 

“By  jinks,  there  he  is!” 

It  was  true.  I’here,  clinging  to  tlu^  spur  of  rock,  was  the 
unfortunate  but  yct-victorious  hunter. 

He  was  alive. 

But  it  could  Ik;  .sihui  that  he  was  greatly  exhausted  and 
woun(le<l  badly.  He  clung  to  the  rock  witli  didiculty. 

But  Ik;  was  gazing  at  thi'  airship  witli  large-eyed  won- 


a  supernatural! 

Down  it  tloated  close  to  him.  His  terror  was  dlspoUed, 
however,  when  he  saw  Frank  and  the  others  at  the  rail. 

“Hello  there!”  shouted  .Jenkins:  ‘‘don’t  you  want  some,  ^ 
help  ?”  !  I 

“Painters  an'  cattymounts !”  e.xelaimed  the  hunter. 
“Who  in  tarnation  bo  yew,  an’  whar  did  yew  cum  from?”  , 

“We  are  Ajnerioans  like  yourself,”  replied  Frank,  “and. 
this  is  the  airsliip,  Sprite.” 

‘‘/Virship!  Yew  don’t  tell  me  thet  they  hev  got  tow 
niakin’  airships?  Thet  beats  the  railroads.” 

“You  are  right,”  cried  .Jenkins ;  “but  come  aboard  and  wo 
will  help  you  a  bit.” 

“Yew  are  mighty  kind,  strangers,”  replied  the  hunter. 
“I’m  mighty  nigh  done  out  tew  tell  ther  truth.” 

“Y'es;  we  saw  your  fight  with  the  bear.” 

“Yew  did?” 

“Yes.” 

“What  becum  of  ther  onery  critter?” 

“His  carcass  is  floating  down  the  stream  below  here.” 

“Waal,  I'm  glad  of  thet;  yew  .see,  1  wuz  lookin’  for 
quartz  up  on  thet  shelf,  when  all  at  once,  out  of  a  liole  in 
ther  canyon  wall,  thet  big  cuss  cum  an’  grabbed  me.  He 
durnod  nigh  finished  me,  for  a  fact.” 

'I’ho  hunter  was  assisted  aboard  the  airship.  Ho  gave 
his  name  as  Jim  Buxton,  and  claimed  a  wide  acquaintance 
with  the  Black  Hills. 

The  airsliip  hovered  over  the  canyon  until  .Tim’s  wounds 
were  dressed  and  he  was  able  to  take  Ills  departure. 

He  thanked  his  benefactors  in  his  western  style,  and  as 
he  left  the  air.Jiip,  he  said: 

“If  yew  go  nortli  of  here,  keep  your  eye  out  for  Black- 
feet  Injuns.  They  arc  as  thick  us  August  Hies.” 

“Tliank  you  for  the  warning,”  said  Frank,  “but  we  shall 
try  and  avoid  them,  for  1  doubt  if  we  land  again  until  we 
are  well  into  British  Columbia.” 

With  this  Buxton  took  his  leave  witli  iirofiiso  gratitmle. 
Then  the  airship  went  on  its  way  again. 

It  was  the  first  incident  of  note  in  the  journey.  But 
othei;s  were  not  far  distant. 

For  several  days  the  .‘Sprite  kept  on  licr  northward  way. 

'Pheii,  wlien  nearing  the  line  of  Ala,ska  one  day  Frank  be¬ 
trayed  deep  alarm  at  a  sight  wliich  rewarded  tlic  gaze  of  all. 

This  was  a  black  line  of  clouds  creeping  up  into  the  zenith 
ami  massing  themselves  angrily. 

It  meant  a  heavy  storm. 

'Pliat  i(  would  take  the  form  of  a  tempo.sf  Frank  doubted 


derment.  It  must  have  seemed  to  him  like 
apparition. 


OVI'IR  TWO 


('ON’I’IXKNTS. 


not.  How  the  Sprite  wuukl  belo.ve  in  a  atorin  he  could  only 

lonjccturo.  '' 

It  beomed  likely,  however,  to  prove  a  :>enons  matter  for 

her.  To  lx‘  sure  it  might  have  lioen  possible  for  the  Sprite 
to  have  mounted  into  a  high  altit nde  above  the  storm.  Hut 
this  would  bring  all  into  a  frigid  atmosphere,  whieli  would 

Ik‘  painful  and  even  dangerous. 

So  the  young  inventor  dc-eided  to  try  and  meet  the  storm 
the  best  he  could  on  the  earth.  Hu  selected  what  he  lie- 
lieved  was  a  safe  spot  to  lie  ituiet  and  wail  until  the  gale 
was  past. 

'I'liis  was  at.  the  southern  fatie  of  a  high  clilf.  It  scenu'd 
as  if  this  would  break  the  force  of  the  wind  and  spare  the 
airship. 

Everything  was  made  as  secure  a.s  iiossiblc.  TIem  all 
waited  tor  the  storm. 

Mear  the  hour  of  si.x  that  evening  it  broke  in  all  its  fury. 
It  seemed  as  if  all  the  powers  of  Bedlam  were  set  at  lilx'rty. 

^I’hc  wind  blew  a  hurricane.  Trees  were  uprooted  and 
leveled  to  the  ground.  It  was  a  fearful  ebullition  of  na¬ 
ture’s  forces. 

Those  aboard  the  airship  werc  congratulating  themselves 
when  darkness  suddenly  shut  down  about  them. 

This  did  not  abate  the  fury  of  the  storm  in  the  lea.st, 
which  raged  even  more  furiously.  It  was  cozy  and  snug 
in  the  airship’s  cabin,  however. 

But  for  all  this  Frank  kept  a  good  lookout.  It  was  not 
beyend  the  range  of  possibility  for  some  one  of  the  mighty 
trees  in  the  vicinity  to  fail  and  do  serious  harm  to  the 
Sprite. 

The  searchlight  was  kept  at  work  lla.-^hing  through  the 
darknesi?,  and  it  revealed  the  work  of  the  storm  in  its  en¬ 
tirety. 

Suddenly,  just  as  they  were  about  to  sit  down  to  a  steam¬ 
ing  meal  prepared  by  Pomp,  a  thrilling  thing  occurred. 

There  was  a  distant,  dull,  rumbling  sound  like  thunder. 
The  ground  began  to  tremble. 

“Jingo!”  gasped  Jenkins,  leaping  to  his  feet,  ‘‘is  it  an 
earthquake?” 

Frank  had  .sprung  into  the  pilothouse,  and  as  it  chanoec 
the  rays  of  the  searchlight  were  directed  to  the  brow  of  the 
height  of  land. 

“N’o!”  he  shrieked.  “My  goodness!  it  i.s  a  landslide!” 
'I’ho  next  moment  down  the  slope  there  came  rushing 
a  mountainou.s  mass  of  earth,  rocks  and  trees. 

Had  the  airship  been  in  the  way  of  that  mas.s  its  fate 
would  have  been  settled  then  and  there. 

But  the  greater  part  of  the  landslide  passed  fifty  feet 
further  on.  The  Sprite  did  not  escape  altogether. 


s(“ction  of  ihc  .mighly  mass  of  debris  gi-azcd  the  l>os\ 

(I  ■  the  airship.  .\  Ium'  V  sjinice  tree  fell  acro.ss  it,  and  the 
Sprite  was  auehoi’ml. 

In  the  darkness  and  turmoil  of  tlie  storm  notliing  could 
10  done. 

The  searchlight  Kwept  tiic  faix-  of  the  clilf  for  evidence 
of  a  further  slide. 

But  no  such  evidlciiec  presented  itself,  so  that  fear  was 
ali.indonetl.  But  thn  position  of  the  Sprih;  was  such  that 
iiiueli  apprehcnsioii  was  created. 

“By  jingo,”  cried  Jenkins;  ‘‘J  liopo  that  the  airship  is 
not  ruined  !  It  worrld  he  too  had  to  lie  laid  iq)  tlius  early  in 
our  journey.” 

“That  i.s  true,”  agn-eed  Frank;  “Iml  wc  will  not  believe 
that.” 

The  night  seemed  of  iiitcrminahh^  length.  It  seemed  an 
age  ere  any  sign  of  dawn  was  visihh-. 

Long  before  dayln-eak  tlie  hurricane  had  subsided,  and 
over  the  treetops  siwni  the  sun’s  first  rays  began  to  gleam. 

Then  the  voyagers  hastened  out  to  e.vaminc  the  position 
of  tJie  Sprite.  Thi.s  was  found  reassuring,  however. 

It  was  discovered  that  the  steel  hull  was  intact  beyond 
a  few  slight  dents.  One  of  the  standard  heliee  wires  was 
bent  by  the. fallen  iit'e. 

Blit  all  these  daumgos  could  be  very  ea.ei]y  repaired. 
Practically  they  liad  come  out  of  the  temjx^st  unscathed. 

This  was  a  matter  for  mutual  congrai  illation.  Work 
was  at  once  k-giin  ujion  the  lilx'ratiiig  of  the  airship. 

Saws  were  put  at  work  and  (he  giant  spruce-  very  soon 
began  to  yield  to  the  efforts  of  Barney  and  Pomp.  Soon  it 
had  been  removed. 

A  little  work  with  pick  and  shovel  coniitleted  tlic  task. 

“All  aboard  !”  cru-d  Frank. 

.\I1  sprang  upon  Hie  (lock  and  tlie  airship  once  more 
leaped  into  the  air. 

Up  she  went  like  a  roekel.  I^'ar  above,  the  earth  a  good 
view  of  the  region  traversed  by  the  storm  could  be  bad. 

’I'he  result  was  Uiat  Jenkins  gri})|}<^d  Frank’s  arm  ex¬ 
citedly  crying: 

“For  mercy's  sake!  What  is  that?” 

A  great  column  <d'  fire  was  shooting  upward  to  the 
zenitli  from  a  distiuiJ  mountain  top. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  CiOLD  FIELDS  OE  ,\LA.SK.\. 

One  glance  was  fnifficiont  for  Frank  to  understand  the 
phenomenon.  He  gpzcd  at  it  intently  and  then  said  in  an 
abstract  manner: 


s 


OVER  TWO  CONTINENTS. 


“On  mj  word  I  did  not  know  of  the  c.xistence  of  a  vol¬ 
cano  in  this  2^art  of  the  country  before.” 

“A  volcano !”  exclaimed  Jenkins;  “sure  enough  and  it  is 
a  remarkably  active  one,  too.” 

“  It  is  that.  Here  is  a  discovery.” 

“Perhaps  it  is  a  new  one  just  spruug  iuto  existence.” 

“Indeed,  that  may  be  true.  Let  us  laker  a  closer  look 
at  it.” 

The  airship'i5  course  was  directed  toward  the  volcano. 
As  it  drew  nearer  it  was  seen  to  have  two  active  craters. 

These  seemed  to  spout  tire  and  ashes  at  intervals. 

In  the  lull  Frank  sailed  near  enough  to  look  down  into 
the  craters. 

He  decided  that  the  volcano  was  not  of  recent  origin,  but 
long  standing,  and  made  a  note  of  it. 

“We  have  made  one  important  discovery  in  oui’  own 
hemisphere,”  he  said.  “Tliis  will  be  of  value  to  our 
geographers.” 

Leaving  the  newly  discovered  volcano,  Frank  set  the 
course  now  more  to  the  westward. 

“In  another  day’s  sail,”  he  said,  “we  ought  to  reach  the 
gold  fields  of  the  Yukon.” 

“That  will  be  interesting,”  declared  Jenkins.  “That  is 
one  part  of  tlie  globe  1  have  never  fished.” 

“You  will  find  it  of  intere.st,”  said  Frank,  “for  1  believe 
that  region  will  yet  be  the  treasure-chamber  of  the  world.” 

“Ah!” 

“There  is  untold  wealth  of  ore  locked  uj)  in  the  frozen 
fastnesses  of  this  northeni  region.  All  that  is  needed  is 
the  means  of  transportation  and  a  little  capital.” 

This  was  something  to  look  forward  to,  and  Jenkins 
was  on  the  watch  constantly.  The  nexi  day,  as  Frank  had 
predicted,  the  Yukon  came  into  view. 

The  scene  was  impressive  beyond  description. 

’I'here  were  great  wastes  of  desolate  fir  forests,  white- 
capped  bleak  mountains,  emerald  green  valleys  through 
which  trailed  a  line  of  silver,  which  was  the  Yukon  itself. 

'I’lit!  gold  fields  were  soon  in  sight.  But  the  scene  was 
far  tlifferent  from  what  Jenkins  had  imagined. 

Scattered  among  the  ravines  and  along  the  bed  of  small 
tributaries  of  the  Alaskan  river  were  the  shanties  of  the 
placer  miners. 

No  quartz  mills  were  yet  in  operation.  All  was  done 
with  the  pick  and  shovel,  rocker  and  pan. 

'Phe  airship,  however,  hung  over  a  small  collection  of 
these  shanties  at  a  branch  of  the  big  river. 

“’Phat  looks  like  the  center  of  this  mining  setlleinont,” 
said  Frank,  “let  us  drop  ilowii  and  see  what  they  are  doing.:’. 


ISo  the  airship  sailed  down  like  a  huge  bird  of  prey  into 
the  little  mining  camp. 

'Phe  astonishment  of  its  denizems  can  be  imagined.  They 
came  Hocking  in  from  all  directions,  amazed  at  sight  of 
the  air.«hip. 

But  if  they  were  surprised  so  also  were  the  aerial  voy¬ 
agers  at  the  variety  of  nationalities  represented.  It  seemed 
as  if  uo  remote  part  of  the  earth  had  failed  to  provide  a 
represeutiitive  in  this  uncouth  mining  camp. 

There  were  natives  of  Poland,  of  Hungary,  of  Russia, 
England,  Franc-e,  Germatiy  and  Italy.  Chinese  and  the 
native  Indians,  however,  predominated.  'Phere  wore  a  few 
Americans. 

One  of  these,  a  tall,  bronze-featured  man  of  possibly  fifty 
years  of  age,  pressed  to  the  rail  of  the  airship,  and  saluted 


! 


the  voyagers. 

“Howdy,  strangers?”  he  cried  heartily.  “Welcome  ter 
Kilkat  mines!” 

“I  am  glad  to  meet  you,  sir,”  said  Frank,  shaking  his 
hand.  “I  am  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  of  the  United  States.” 

“And  I’m  Bill  Coe,  from  Vancouver.  If  you  want  to 
buy  a  claim  I  can  sell  you  one  cheap.” 

“Thank  you!”  replied  Frank,  “but  1  hardly  think  wo 
shall  invest.” 

Coe  stared  at  the  airship  and  remarked: 

“Waal,  that  beats  anything  1  ever  see  in  my  life  before. 
Sailing  in  ther  air,  eh  ?  Ain’t  that  a  new  invention  ?” 
t  “Well,  yes,”  replied  Frank,  “it  is  somewhat.  Wo  are 
traveling  around  the  world,  and  having  heard  of  the  gold 
fields  of  Alaska  thought  we’d  drop  down  here  and  look 
them  over.” 

“Thet’s  right,  stranger !”  cried  Coe,  “jest  come  down  out 
of  yer  air-ship  an’  I'll  show  ye  around.” 

Others  now  pressed  forward  and  introduced  themselves. 
It  did  not  take  all  hands  long  to  get  acquainted. 

The  miners  showed  great  cordiality,  and  the  aerial  voy¬ 
agers  found  that  there  was  nothing  too  good  for  them  in 
Kilkat. 


They  were  shown  about  the  gold  fields  and  entertained 
in  various  ways.  The  Kilkat  denizens  were  extremely  hos¬ 
pitable. 

'Phen  Frank  invited  Coe  and  a  few  of  the  representative 
men  of  the  place  aboard  the  Sprite. 

Pomp  prepared  an  elegant  dinner  and  a  jolly  good  time 
ensued. 

It  was  decided  to  spend  the  night  in  Kilkat.  I'he  natives 
were  entertained  with  a  .search-light  exhibition  and  Barne\ 
and  Pomp  furnished  a  lively  concert  with  the  banjo  and 
fiddl<>. 


()V1*:U  TWO  CONTI  N'KN'I’S. 


'|'lu‘  aerial  voyagers  were  rated  trumps  by  the  Kda 
iHH.ple  and  an  invitation  was  accorded  them  to  settle  there 
‘Tvc  got  four  of  ther  best  corner  lots  in  Kilkat,”  declared 
Coe.  “I’ll  deed  each  one  of  ye  one  and  also  put  ye  onto  a 
gold  claim  thet  will  startle  ye.” 

But  the  voyagers  saw  fit  to  decline  the  ver\  cordial  in 

vitation. 

“It  is  very  kind  of  you,”  said  Frank,  thanking  them  pro 
fusely,  “but  we  have  outlined  our  travels  across  Asia  and 
.\frica  and  must  carry  out  our  programme.” 

So  the  ne.xt  day  they  bade  adieu  to  Kilkat. 

“1  want  ye  to  speak  a  good  word  fer  us  when  ye  git  back 
10  America,”  said  Coe.  ‘Alaska  is  the  place  to  settle  in;  it 
will  be  a  great  country  yet.” 

“We  will  certainly  do  it,”  agreed  I  rank.  “We  are  well 
satisfied  that  Uncle  Sam  made  a  big  bargain  when  he 
Ijought  this  strip  of  frozen  world  from  Russia.” 

So  the  airship  took  its  leave.  It  was  safe  to  say  that  it 
visit  was  a  nine  days’  wonder  in  Kilkat. 

Scenes  now  began  to  change  wonderfully. 

Frank  kept  the  air-ship  off  for  the  Alaskan  Peninsula, 
and  thence  northward  along  the  upper  range  of  the  Aleu¬ 
tians. 

This  placed  them  over  the  Behring  Sea,  and  in  a  direct 
westerly  line  for  Kamtsehatka. 

For  some  days  the  Sprite  encountered  head  winds  and 
huns  over  the  Behring  Sea. 

Then  land  was  sighted  and  the  coast  of  Kamtsehatka 
made  out. 

‘Hurrah  !”  cried  Jenkins,  “our  voyage  over  two  continents 
will  soon  be  begun.” 

The  spirits  of  all  were  high.  Nearer  the  rugged  coast 
ilrew  every  moment. 

Xo  habitations  or  signs  of  inhabitants  were  seen.  Soon 
they  were  hovering  over  a  mountainous  region. 

But  so  anxious  were  all  to  get  across  the  Sea  of  Okhotsk 
and  really  enter  Asia  that  they  gave  little  heed  to  the  pecu 
liarities  of  the  Peninsula  of  Kamtsehatka. 

Soon  the  peninsula  was  crossed,  and  the  yellow^waters  of 
the  Okhotsk  Sea  were  seen.  A  number  of  curious  native 
vessels  were  seen — strange  old  hulks  with  lateen  sails. 

It  required  a  day  and  a  night  to  cross  this  sea.  Then  the 
southeastern  corner  of  Siberia  was  reached. 

.'Vs  far  as  the  banks  of  the  Amoor  River  this  was  a  deso¬ 
late  region. 

But  crossing  the  .\moor  they  entered  Northern  Vlant- 
chooria.  They  were  now  in  tb(>  Chinese  Empire. 

Few  people  in  our  land  realize  what  an  enormous  country 


China  in  its  limit  of  provinces  is.  'I'hc  voyagers  on  board 
the  Sprite  were  astonished. 

Every  valley  held  imimm.sc  villages,  and  every  mountain 

side  was  lined  with  hamlets. 

Above  every  clump  of  trees  rose  the  towers  of  pagodas, 
or  houses  of  wonsliip.  The  brass  gongs  beating  the  natives 

to  prayer  could  often  be  heard. 

It  was  a  strange,  wild  country.  The  aerial  voyagers  dio 
not  venture  to  land,  but  studied  the  country  and  its  people 
from  a  safe  elevation. 

The  Chinese  could  be  seen  regarding  the  airship  with 
powerful  curiosity  and  interest. 

Many  signals  were  made  for  them  to  descend.  But  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.,  was  too  wise  for  that. 

“They  are  not  to  be  trusted,”  he  said;  “they  would  set 
the  upper  hand  of  us  and  that  would  lie  the  end. 

You  are  wise,”  agreed  Jenkins;  “that  is  their  purpose 
without  a  doubt.” 

So  the  airship  was  kept  aloft  at  a  respectful  distance. 

But  the  Chinese  employed  many  devices  to  signal  the 
voy'agers.  Once  when  the  air-ship  hung  over  a  little  town 
hundreds  of  huge  kites  of  every  description  and  design  were 
sent  up  toward  the  air-ship. 

This  was  all  right  until  Frank  discovered  that  some  of 
the  kites  contained  deadly  explosives.  Then  he  sailed  away 
and  left  them  behind. 

Day  after  day  the  airship  drifted  on  over  Mantehooria. 
One  day  Frank  said: 

■We  are  not  two  hundred  miles  from  Pekin  and  the  great 
wall  of  China.  It  lies  to  the  south.” 

Are  we  not  bearing  a  little  too  far  to  the  south?”  asked 
Jenkins. 

“Yes !”  agreed  Frank.  “I  believe  we  are.  I  shall  strike 
due  east  and  cross  a  high  range  of  mountains  into  the  Des¬ 
ert  of  Gobi.  That  is  in  the  northern  part  of  Mongolia.’’ 

Then  along  the  fortieth  parallel  to  Turkestan,”  sug¬ 
gested  Jenkins. 

“Just  so !”  agreed  Frank. 

So  the  air.ship  turned  its  course  westward,  and  crossed 
the  great  mountains  into  the  Desert  of  Gobi. 


CHAPTER  V. 


TIIK  DESKKT  OF  GOBI. 


The  great  wall  of  China  had  been  built  thousands  of  voar.'j 
before,  for  the  purpose  of  defending  China  against  the  sav¬ 
age  tribes  which  came  down  from  this  very  desert. 


0  V  ]']  R  1’  W  0  0  0  N  'r  f  X  1^'N  T8. 
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In  tliat  wild  and  desolate  land  live  tribes  who  have  not  yet 
been  visited  or  classified  by  civilized  explorers. 

So  our  voyage.r.s  looketl  forward  with  interest  and  some 
suspense  to  what  was  coming  next. 

Immense  wastes  of  sand  like  the  Siidiara  first  came  into 
view. 

It  did  not  seem  possible  that  human  life  could  find  sup¬ 
port  in  such  a  region. 

But  soon  it  was  discovered  that  there  e.xisted  certain  oases 
and  fertile  islands  in  the  great  waste.  In  each  of  these 
tracts  resided  an  independent  tribe. 

These  tribes  were  constantly  warring  upon  each  other. 
They  lived  much  by  plunder  of  cara.vans  passing  from 
Thibet  to  Siberia,  or  other  points. 

Of  course,  the  aerial  voyagers  would  f»eem  to  have  little  to 
fear.  Yet  not  one  in  the  party  but  felt  some  apprehension. 

For  hours  the  Sprite  sailed  on  over  a  vast  waste  of  sand. 
Then  in  the  arid  expanse  there  sudclenly  appeared  little 
islands  of  greien. 

.^nd  Jenkins,  who  was  at  the  rail,  suddenly  cried : 

“By  jingo !  I  believe  there  is  a  party  of  horsemen  there, 
Frank.” 

He  pointed  to  a  number  of  moving  spiecks  far  out  over  the 
vast  expanse^  Barney  gave  a  sharp  cry : 

“Begorra,  yez  are  roight,  sor !”  ho  ciijed.  “It's  mesilf  has 
the  good  eyes,  and  it’s  niver  anythin’  else  but  horses  and 
men,  sor.” 

“I  believe  you  are  right,’^  agreed  Frank.  “Steer  the  air¬ 
ship  in  that  direction,  Barney.” 

The  Celt  was  only  too  willing  to  do  this.  He  sprung  to 
the  keyboard  and  set  the  Sprite’s  courset. 

Soon  the  horsemen  became  plainer  to  the  view.  That 
they  were  Mongolian  barbarians  there  wtas  no  doubt. 

The  curiosity  of  all  was  keen.  They  much  desired  to  got 
a  near  view  of  these  denizens  of  the  dest'rt  of  (lol)i. 

Soon  they  were  (piite  di.stinguishat)!^.  Tlieir  appearance 
was  soirudhing  almo.st  hcyoml  deseriptrjon. 

'I'hey  were  in  feature  much  after  the  regular  Chinese 
lv])c,  hut  wore  very  large,  powerful  mtjn.  They  dres.sed  in 
an  outlandish  style  with  garm(*nt.s  jiarlily  of  the  .skin  of  wild 
imimal.s  and  jiartly  of  gaudy  cloths,  sucih  as  were  used  by  the 
nalivcH  oftTurkestan. 

They  were  well  armed  and  rode  iiriwcrful  little  Thiliel 
ponies,  akin  to  the  mustang  of  America  for  endurance. 

'rhey  nourished  their  yniaghaiis  arwJ  made  frantic  sig¬ 
nals  to  the  airsliip,  riding  alxjiil.  in  iv  ci'.TeIc  iKUieath  it. 

lYank  sto))ped  the  macliinery  and  a;l lowed  the  airship  to 
descend  within  three  hundred  feet  of  Ihc  eartiK 


This  gave  the  voyagers  a  chance  to  study  every  feature 
of  the  barl)arians. 

“Golly!”  exclaimed  Pomp  witJi  a  shrug  of  his  shoulders, 
“I  don’  want  to  meet  dem  critters  aftah  dark  anywhere.- 
Wouldn’t  answer  fo’  mah  life.’’ 

“You  are  right,  Pomp,”  said  Jenkiirs,  with  a  laugh.  “Ah, 
look  out !  They  mean  busine.ss.” 

Up  came  a  dozen  bullets,  which  rattled  against  the  hull 
of  the  airsliip  in  a  lively  fashion.  Fortunately  none  of  the 
voyagers  hnrt^ 

“They  are  not  disposed  to  be  ver}'  friendly,”  said  Jenkins. 

“You  are  right,’'  agreed  lYank. 

“Begorra,  it’s  a  lesson  in  manners  they  should  have !"  said 
Barney. 

“Golly,  I  done  fink  we  ought  to  gib  dem  some  oh  de  same 
medicine  back,'’  declared  Pomp. 

“Better  go  off  and  leave  them,”  said  Jenkins.  “'We  can 
easily  outstrip  them.” 

“I  am  inclined  to  teach  them  a  little  lesson  first,”  said 
Frank,  with  sudden  resolution.  “I'll  not  do  any  of  them 
harm.” 

He  went  into  the  pilothouse  and  took  dowm  a  long  coil 
of  wire.  This  he  connected  with  the  dynamos. 

The  other  end  he  took  to  the  rail  and  threw  over,  taking 
care  to  keep  out  of  the  range  of  the  Coe's  guns. 

The  wire  descended  rapidly.  The  Mongolians  saw  it. 

They  made  a  dash  for  it  and  just  what  Frank  had  counted 
on  happened.  One  of  them  grasped  it  with  his  hand. 

The  result  was  startling. 

Frank  had  handled  the  wire  carefully  with  insulated  rub¬ 
ber  gloves.  The  Mongolian  was  not  thus  provided  for. 

The  result  was  that  lie  received  a  tremendous  shock.  For 
a  moment  it  seemed  as  if  he  would  ascend  half  way  to  the 
airship. 

TI  i.s  horse  sped  out  from  under  him  and  he  turned  a  dozen 
somersaults  in  the  sand.  He  was  far  too  .stunned  to  arisi'. 

'I'he  wire  swung  around  and  struck  one  of  Hie  liorses  and 
prostrated  it  as  if  it  hud  been  struck  by  liglitiiiiig. 

The  Mongolians  were  astounded  and  fired  another  volley 
at  tJie  iiirsliij).  Of  eourso  tlie  bullets  did  no  harm. 

'I'lieii  Frank  drew  the  wire  along  the  rail  until  it  cam«' 
in  oontnet  willi  another  horse.  'I’ho  instant  the  wire  touched 
the  animal  horse  and  rider  were  in  Hie  dust. 

Walter  Jenkins  was  delighted  beyond  measure. 

“By  jingo!”  be  cried,  “you  could  lay  the  whole  of  Hioin 
nut  in  that  manner  in  a  very  little  while!” 

“Begorra,  it  wnid  he  no  more  than  sarviiig  lliim  roight !" 
cried  Barney. 
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•‘It  would  bo  an  oxtromoly  oagy  niattor,'  assertod  Irank. 
“Wc  would  simply  have  to  chase  them  up  with  the  wire. 

■’liolly !  1  jes'  votes  to  gib  it  to  dem  !  ’  declared  Pomp. 

But  Frank  was  not  so  minded.  He  had  given  the  bar¬ 
barians  a  lesson,  and  that  was  all  that  he  cared  lor. 

They  had  retreated  to  a  safe  distance,  and  were  not  a 
little  puzzled  and  disconcerted  as  well  by  the  curious  inci¬ 
dent.  They  were  evidently  at  u  loss  to  understand  the  niys- 
lerious  jTOwer  of  the  wire. 

“Enough  I”  cried  Frank.  “We  will  take  our  leave  of  the 
rascals.  I  am  glad  that  we  are  not  in  their  clutches.” 

“So  am  1 1”  cried  Jenkins,  with  a  shiver;  ‘they  are  a  bad 
lot.” 

Frank  now  sent  the  airship  forward  at  a  reasonable  pace. 
I’lie  voyagei’s  were  not  particularly  surprised  to  see  that 
the  barbarians  followed  them. 

They  rode  on  at  a  swinging  gait.  Mile  after  mile  they 
kept  on  over  the  sandy  desert. 

Then  a  new  incident  arose  to  claim  the  interest  of  the 
voyagers. 

They  were  now  approaching  one  of  the  fertile  tracts  or 
oases  of  the  desert.  It  covered  fully  a  thousand  acres  of  the 
desert. 

There  was  a  green  verdure  cropping  right  out  of  the 
desert  sands.  A  little  lake  lay  in  the  midst  of  trees. 

Above  these  tree  tops,  however,  there  arose  a  stupendous 
pagoda.  This  it  was  which  claimed  the  attention  of  our 
travelers. 

“Golly  I”  cried  Pomp,  “dat  am  higher  dan  do  Washin’ton 
monument.” 

“Begorra,  they  must  have  been  thryin’  to  build  their  way 
to  heaven,”  averred  Burney. 

‘It  is  a  regular  Eiffel  tower,  is  it  notF’  cried  Jenkins, 
•■tv  hat  was  their  idea  in  building  auytiiing  like  that, 
Frank?” 

The  young  inventor  was  regarding  the  pagoda  with  inter¬ 
est.  Even  as  he  looked  the  strident  tones  of  a  bell  were 
heard. 

The  barbarian  people  were  being  called  to  worship.  Cu¬ 
rious  lights  began  to  tiash  from  the  gable  peaks  of  the 
strange  structure. 

,  \  ellow  robed  priests  appeared  upon  the  balconies,  and  a 
distant  sound  of  chanting  alternated  with  the  bell. 

‘Let’s  sail  over  there  and  take  a  look  at  the  thing,’’  cried 
Jenkins. 

The  airship  floated  a  little  nearer,  and  now  down  among 
the  trees  a  little  village  wa.«  seen,  the  houses  being  of  the 
flimsy  character  peculiar  to  China. 


Great  throng.s  of  huvage-lookijig  people  in  all  kinds  of 
outlandish  dress  were  making  their  way  io  the  pagoda. 

Here  they  sank  upon  their  knees  about  it  and  began  their 
heathenish  form  of  worship.  It  was  a  curious  sight  to  the 
aerial  voyagers. 

Suddenly,  however,  a  great  shout  wont  up  and  intense  e.v- 
eitement  reigned.  I’liey  had  caught  sight  of  the  airship. 

Such  a  startling  visitor  could  not  help  but  create  a  seu- 
^ation.  In  a  moment  the  town  was  in  an  uproar. 

People  ran  hither  and  thither.  Cymbals  of  brass  and 
heathen  drums  were  wildly  beaten,  horns  blown,  and  the  din 
was  something  terrific. 

“Whew !”  cried  Jenkins,  plugging  his  ears  with  his 
fingers.  “1  don't  care  about  dropping  down  there  just  at 
this  moment.  It  would  be  a  hot  place,  eh?” 

“I’m  afraid  it  would,”  agnx'd  Frank,  “but  we  will  take 
very  good  care  not  to  do  so !” 

The  airship  sailed  around  the  pagoda  for  some  while. 
The  aerial  voyagers  watched  the  scene  below  with  interest. 

The  ^Mongolians  flew  about  like  madmen.  Some  of  them 
knelt  in  prayer  stricken  with  superstition,  others  fled  in 
fright,  but  the  majority  were  aggi’essive. 

It  was  easy  to  see  how  dang;efous  a  thing  it  would  be  for 
the  voyagers  to  descend  among  them.  It  would  have  been 
equivalent  to  suicide. 

But  the  pagoda  itself  claimed  much  attention  from  the 
Americans.  The  Sprite  approached  quite  near  so  as  to  see 
of-  what  material  it  was  made. 

Brick,  wood  and  stone  were  the  principal  factors.  But  at 
every  landing  a  row  of  tiles  were  set,  which  added  a  porce¬ 
lain  effect  to  the  whole  structure. 

“By  jingo!’  cried  Jenkins,  “these  tiles  would  be  worth 
something  in  .Europe.  The  workmanship  is  very  fine.” 

“So  it  is!”  agreed  Frank,  “but  it  would  be  difficult  In 
secure  one  except  by  force.’” 

“I  reckon  it  would !” 

“indeed,  yes.  Every  atom  of  tliis  pagoda  is  doubtles? 
regarded  as  sacred  by  the  Mongols.” 

Jenkins  had  been  closely  studying  the  summit  of  tin- 
pagoda.  This  impelled  him  to  say : 

‘TJpon  my  word,  Frank,  1  am  impelled  to  what  you  might 
consider  a  rash  feat.” 

“i\Ji !”  exclaimed  Frank.  “What  is  it?” 

“I  have  a  great  desire  to  alight  from  the  airship  and 
stand  on  the  upper  balcony  of  that  pagoda.” 

“You  must  be  joking.” 

“Ifo,  not  at  all.” 

“What?” 

•  "I  intend  to  do  it.” 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

IN  THIS  PAGODA. 

I’ or  a  moment  Frank  was  dazed  with  tl>o  daring  of  the 
proposition. 

“You  don't  mean  it,”  he  said. 

“Yes;  I  do.” 

It  was  evident  that  Jenkins  was  in  earnest.  Frank  looked 
serious. 

“Do  you  realize  the  risk?”  he  said.  “If  those  barbarians 
catch  you  there  they  will  kill  you  !” 

“I  am  willing  to  take  the  chanecs.  I  want  to  say  that  I 
have  stood  on  top  of  the  highest  pagoda  in  the  Chinese 
Empire,  for  I  am  sure  this  is  such !” 

“Do  you  believe  it  ?” 

“Indeed,  I  do.” 

Frank  was  thoughtful  a  moment.  Then  he  said : 

“  Well,  if  you  really  mean  it,  we  will  land  you  on  the  pa¬ 
goda.  It  looks  to  me  as  if  it  was  deserted  by  the  heathens.” 

Indeed  this  was  apparently  a  fact.  The  entire  body  of 
priests  had  retreated  from  the  pagoda  and  were  gathered  in 
the  gardens  below,  gazing  with  astonishment  upon  the  struc¬ 
ture  and  the  deadly  visitor  which  they  fancied  had  come  to 
destroy  it. 

A  daring  idea  also  came  to  Frank.  Why  was  not  this  a 
good  opportunity  to  take  a  look  at  the  interior  of  a  Chinese 
pagoda  ? 

Why  not  take  advantage  of  the  terror  of  the  heathens, 
which  might  after  all  be  only  transient,  and  inspect  the 
sacred  edifice?  This  would  be  a  feat  which  few  travelers 
could  boast  of. 

Frank  gazed  at  Jenkins,  and  each  read  the  other’s 
thoughts. 

“It’s  a  go  !”  .«aid  the  young  inventor.  “We'll  try  it !' 

“Cood  for  you,  Frank!  We'll  never  have  .so  gooil  an  op¬ 
portunity  I” 

“1  will  steer  the  Sprite  over  so  as  to  moor  to  the  upper 
balcony.  We  can  then  easily  climb  over.” 

“Will  we  ne(!d  to  go  armeil?” 

“Oh,  certainly.  Bring  up  some  revolvers  from  the  ar¬ 
senal  chamber.” 

“All  right.” 

Frank  went  to  the  k<’y  board,  lie  gave  Barney  instruc¬ 
tions  and  the  air.«hip  glided  near  Ibe  pagoda.  When  her 
deck  was  on  a  level  with  lhi‘  baleonv  Barney  ami  I’omp 
lashed  her. 


Then  Frank  came  out  of  the  pilot  house  and  met  Jen-i 
kins,  who  was  a  walking  arsenal.  I 

“I  guess  we  can  give  them  a  warm  reception  if  we  get 
cornered,"  he  said  with  a  laugh,  and  he  handed  Frank  a 
brace  of  pistols. 

Thus  equipped,  the  two  invaders  of  the  sacred  edifice 
stepped  from  the  deck  of  the  air  ship  to  the  balcony.  j 

A  small  and  narrow  door  let  them  into  the  upper  rooml 
of  the  pagoda.  I 

This  was  about  six  feet  by  four,  and  was  lined,  floor,  wall  I 
and  ceiling,  with  magnificent  polished  tiles.  * 

There  were  porcelain  tiles  leading  down  into  the  chain-; 
ber  beneath.  ^ 

Here  were  the  sacred  bells  which  the  priests  were  in  thef 
habit  of  ringing  at  sunrise  and  sunset.  'They  were  huge, 
discordant  gongs  of  brass,  and  were  made  to  give  forth  their 
harsh  notes  with  heavy  hammers  of  steel. 

The  bell  chamber  of  the  pagoda  contained  many  articles 

of  Chinese  worship,  such  as  idols  of  all  shapes  and  hideous 

proportions ;  all  sorts  of  vessels  of  brass  and  wood,  and  even 

gold  and  silver. 

/ 

As  there  were  fully  twenty-seven  stories  to  the  pagoda 
Frank  and  Jenkins  knew  that  there  could  be  afforded  them 
little  time  to  waste  in  each  room.  So  they  went  on  down  to 
the  ^ext  room. 

Down  the  shining  porcelain  stairs  they  went  from  one 
room  to  another. 

Each  contained  the  same  miscellaneous  collection  of  hea¬ 
thenish  articles,  though  some  of  them  were  of  wonderful 
workmanship. 

“By  .I'ingo!”  cried  Jenkins;  “\^hat  a  curio  shop  a  man 
could  set  up  in  New  York  with  all  this  stuff !” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  Frank.  “And  for  all  the  hin¬ 
drance  we  have  had  thus  far  we  could  carry  it  all  off  too.’’ 

“It  seems  strange  that  they  should  have  deserted  their 
house  of  worship.” 

“That  is  true.  But  fear  is  an  overmastering  element.” 

“I  wonder  what  is  going  on  among  them'?”  queried  Jen¬ 
kins,  and  he  started  to  go  out  on  one  of  the  balt'onies.  But 
Frank  caught  his  arm. 

“Sli !  don’t  do  that !”  he  cried ;  “it  would  be  foolish  for  us 
to  let  them  see  us !” 

“You  are  right!"  agreed  the  civil  engineer.  “1  did  not 
think  of  that.  Ivot  us  go  on  down  !” 

Down  anothiT  story  they  went. 

Each  room  was  finished  in  |)oreelain  and  slocked  the  sanM‘ 
with  curious  bric-n-brac.  For  a  while  this  became  monot¬ 
onous. 


I 

^  OVKR  TWO 

j  But  ouch  room  wa.<  larfjor  us  they  wont  on  down.  And  in 
iho  twelfth  room  from  tlio  lop  they  found  u  change. 

This  was  occupioil  by  a  large  idol  which  seemed  to  be  of 
.solid  gold.  The  illusion  was  perfect  until  Jenkins  nicked 
it  w'ith  his  knife  blade. 

‘Wood!”  he  said  in  disgust;  “it  is  covered  with  a  thin 
wash  of  gold-leaf.  They  probably  make  the  poor  heathens 
think  it  is  solid.” 

“Gold  is  a  rare  commodity  among  these  people,”  said 
Frank;  “evervthing  in  China  is  an  illusion.  If  that  idol 
was  of  solid  gold  it  would  bo  worth  many  million  dollars.” 

“So  indeed  it  would,”  agreed  Jenkins.  “1  did  not  think 
it  was  solid,  of  course.  Heigho !  what  is  that  ?” 

A  dull,  roaring  sound  was  heard. 

“It  is  the  excited  people  below  shouting  and  raising  a 
din,”  said  Frank.  “Come  down  into  the  next  chamber.” 

They  were  now  thirteen  chambers  from  the  top  of  the 
pagoda.  Of  course  these  stories  in  the  structure  were  ex¬ 
ceedingly  low  ceiled,  yet  it  was  some  little  distance  to  the 
top. 

Thus  far  not  a  Mongolian  had  been  found  in  the  pagoda. 

Yet  the  two  daring  explorers  entered  each  new  chamber 
with  due  precaution.  How  much  further  down  they  should 
go  depended  on  circumstances. 

Frank  was  curious  to  take  a  look  at  the  lower  temple. 
He  communicated  this  fact  to  Jenkins. 

The  latter  was  delighted. 

“Fll  go  where  you  go,”  he  said.  “I  don’t  care  where  it 
is.” 

“Then  let  us  hasten,”  said  Frank.  “I  believe  our  success 
depends  upon  quick  work.  The  Mongols  may  get  over  their 
fears  and  come  back  into  the  pagoda  at  any  time.” 

“Correct !”  agreed  Jenkins.  “Lead  the  way !” 

Down  the  porcelain  stair^  they  went  now  rapidly. 

They  only  paused  in  each  room  long  enough  to  make  sure 
that  no  foe  was  there  and  to  take  a  brief  view  of  its  appoint¬ 
ments.  Then  they  would  go  on  down  to  the  next. 

In  this  way  they  rapidly  neared  the  lower  story  of  the 
pagoda  and  the  main  hall  of  the  temple.  At  length  they 
came  to  the  last  flight  of  stairs. 

Here  they  hesitated. 

They  could  plainly  hear  the  Babel  of  sounds  from  the 
mob  outside.  For  aught  they  knew  the  lower  hall  of  the 
temple  might  be  filled  with  the  Mongolians. 

fn  such  a  ease  it  would  be  dangerous,  indeed,  to  descend. 
For  a  moment  they  hesitated. 

Jenkins  scratched  his  head  thoughtfully. 

“Risky,  Frank,”  he  said. 
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“So  it  is!”  agreed  the  young  inventor;  “still  if  we  arc  to 
take  a  look  at  the  temple  we  have  got  to  risk  it.” 

“Oh,  1  am  not  crying,  baby !  If  you  say  so,  down  wc  go !” 

“We  will  risk  it!” 

Down  the  stairs  they  ran.  They  were  in  the  main  temple. 
It  was  a  room  of  prodigious  size  supported  with  pillars  ol 
stone  carved  to  represent  fierce  dragons. 

At  the  lower  end  great  tapers  burned,  giving  a  ghost-like 
hue  to  the  atmosphere.  Here  upon  a  richly  decorated  dais 
was  an  enormous  idol. 

It  was  the  very  ugliest  sight  our  adventurers  had  ever 
seen.  Its  eyes  were  of  glass  and  had  a  fierce  expression.  Its 
features  were  hideous. 

Upon  an  altar  before  it  lay  a  ghostly  object. 

It  left  a^ong,  dripping  trail  of  blood  down  the  sides  of 
the  altar.  One  glance  at  it  sickened  both  men. 

It  was  the  body  of  an  infant  horribly  mangled  and  con¬ 
torted.  Poor  victim  of  heathen  superstition ! 

“Ugh !”  exclaimed  Jenkins,  “that  is  awful.  How  can  the 
Almighty  tolerate  such  barbarism  ?” 

“It  is  enough  for  me,”  said  Frank;  “let  us  get  out  of 
hero.  But  wait.  What  is  this  ?” 

He  picked  up  a  long  necklace  of  gold  thread  and  glitter¬ 
ing  stones  from  a  table  near.  One  glance  gave  both  men  a 
thrill. 

“Diamonds!”  gasped  Jenkins.  “Jingo!  they  are  beau¬ 
ties,  Frank.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  young  inventor,  “and  they  will  do  us  fully 
as  much  good  as  this  hideous  idol.  I  am  going  to  take  them 
along.” 

“Good !” 

Frank  thrust  the  necklace  in  his  pocket.  Then  both  start¬ 
ed  for  the  pagoda  stairs. 

They  had  half  crossed  the  porcelain  floor  when  some 
hangings  parted  at  their  right  and  a  dozen  fierce-looking 
Mongols  leaped  into  the  temple.  They  were  armed  with 
great  two-handed  swords. 

They  gave  a  roar  of  rage  and  hate  at  sight  of  the  two 
Americans.  It  was  a  thrilling  moment. 

Instinctively  both  started  for  the  stairs  of  the  pagoda. 
The  ^longols  gave  hot  chase. 

“For  your  life,”  cried  Frank,  “get  to  the  head  of  the 
stairs,  then  turn  and  give  them  a  volley.” 

l-^p  the  stairs  they  leaped  like  gazelles.  The  Mongols 
reached  the  lower  stair  just  as  they  turned  on  the  upper. 

“Now!”  cried  Frank. 

With  his  pistol  he  fired  into  the  swarthy  faces  below.  A 
yell  of  agony  went  up. 

Crack !  Crack !  Crack-ack ! 
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The  yliotri  wei'C  fiivd  ironi  the  revolvers  with  great  rapid¬ 
ity.  At  such  point  iilank  range  the  aim  nuist  be  dcadty. 

In  a  trioe  Uie  stairway  was  blocked  with  the  liead  and 
wounded  Mongols.  They  did  not  seem  to  have  any  firearms. 

It  was  now  that  Frank  cried: 

“ITp  the  ue.xt  flight !  Quick !  We  can  outstrip  them  now 
I  think.” 

But  betoi-e  either  could  move  a  terrible  crash  and  roar 
like  the  noise  of  awful  artillery  held  them  spellbound. 


CHAPTER  VH. 

0 

A  riGJlT  FOi;  Lll'E. 

Tlie  pagoda  rocked  like  a  ship  at  sea.  The  Mongols  who 
were  dragging  their  dead  comrades  from  the  stairs  disap¬ 
peared. 

‘‘What  has  happened?”  shouted  Jenkins  in  Frank’s  ear. 
The  din  and  uproar  was  fearful. 

‘‘Mercy  knows !”  replied  the  young  inventor;  “it  must  be 
either  a  hurricane  or  an  earthquake.  Perhaps  both.” 

“My  soul.  The  air-ship  !” 

White-faced,  /  both  men  stood  staring  blankly  at  each 
other.  No  need  now  to  fly  to  the  top  of  the  pagoda. 

The  airship  would  not  be  there ;  unless  Barney  and  Pomp 
had  seen  the  .storm  coming  and  had  taken  precautions  in 
time,  it  certainly  must  be  dashed  to  destruction. 

The  situation  was  one  which  words  can  hardly  describe, 
’riie  two  men  were  aghast. 

For  the  moment  then;  was  no  fear  of  the  Mongolians. 
But  neither  did  lht;y  ihire  to  mount  to  the  upper  stories  of 
fho  pagoda. 

For  there  was  no  certainty  but  that  it  might  at  any  mo¬ 
ment  be  blown  down.  In  that  case  it  would  lx;  safer  to  re¬ 
main  wIktc  they  wiu'c. 

Frank  rushed  to  the  window  leading  out  upon  the  bal¬ 
cony  and  tried  to  look  out.  He  might  as  well  have,  spall'd 
himself  the  troulile. 

For  he  could  Ke<>  nothing. 

'I'he  air  wois  filled  with  flying  debris  and  a  den.se  mist. 
1 1  was  a  fearful  sight. 

For  fully  a  dozen  minutes  this  sort  of  thing  continued. 
But  all  storms  of  this  character  are  liy  far  too  furious  to 
last  long. 

And  it  was  soon  spi'iit.  Rapidly  the  wind  dii;d  down  and 
soon  again  the  sun  burs!  forth. 

'rb(;n  Frank  and  Jenkins  went  out  on  the  balcony. 


It  was  a  fearful  scene  which  they  beheld. 

Half  the  great  forest  had  been  uprooted ;  the  entire  col¬ 
lection  of  flimsy  Chinese  houses  were  leveled.  The  pagoda 
alone  stood. 

The  airship  was  gone. 

.\pprchonsivoly  the  two  Americans  looked  about  for  its 
wreckage;  but  they  did  not  sec  it  anjwhere. 

This  was  a  relief.  i 

But  where  was  it?  'I'iiey  were  constrained  to  believe  that  f 
Barney  and  Pomp  had  very  sensibly  cut  loose  from  their  an-  ; 
chorage  and  ascended  high  enough  to  e.scape  the  cyclone.  ► 

In  that  case  there  was  hope. 

They  w-ould  return. 

In  this  ho]je  the  two  e.xplorers  now  enwrapped  them- 
selvc.s;  but  now'  a  great  uproar  arose  in  the  temple  below'. 

“By  jingo!”  cried  Jenkins;  “they  are  coming  after  us 
again,  Frank !’’ 

“It  looks  like  it !” 

“What  can  W'c  do?” 

“We  must  fight  for  our  lives !” 

“How'  long  can  we  hope;  to  hold  them  at  bay?” 

“We  ought  to  be  able  to  do  that  indefinitely.  These  stair¬ 
ways  are  narrow,  and  w'e  can  retreat  from  one  to  the  other 
until  the  trap  is  reached.  By  that  time  we  ought  to.  hear 
from  the  airship.” 

“I  hopo  we  shall!” 

It  now  became  certain  that  the  Mongols  were  coining 
again  to  the  attack.  They  began  to  swarm  up  the  stairway. 
Their  yells  of  rage  w'erc  terrifying. 

Frank  decided  to  retreat  to  the  room  above  and  this  was 
done.  The  foe  gained  the  rcxmi  their  unwelcome  visitor': 
had  ju.st  left,  and  gave  yells  of  triumph. 

They  started  up  the  second  stairway.  Frank  and  Jenkins 
here  held  them  at  bay  for  a  few’  moments. 

But  they  did  not  attempt  to  hold  the  slairwoiy  for  moio 
than  a  few  moments. 

'I’heii  they  sped  up  to  the  ne.xt  reom.  Thus  the  battle 
went  on  and  they  quickly  neared  the  lop  of  the  jiagoda. 

It,  was  by  no  means  a  cheering  situation  for  the  two 
Americans. 

I'hey  were  an  enormous  height,  in  the  air,  and  confined 
there  by  a  bloodthirsty,  yelling  mob. 

'I’o  be  sure,  this  they  might  hold  at  bay  so  long  as  their 
ammunition  lasted.  But  when  this  should  lx;  exhausted — 
what  ? 

It  would  he  ceHain  death.  Even  if  their  yellow-skinned^ 
fras  held  them  in  siege  it  would  be  the  same.  Btarvatiou 
xvould  he  cert  a  in. 

'I'here  was  hut  one  hopi'. 
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This  was  that  the  airship  had  survived  tlie  stnrni  and 
!tlmt  ii  would  roturn.  It  sooniod  like  a  lorlorn  hojH>. 

•  "How  many  eartridgcs  have  you  left.  Walker?"  asked 
Kraiik. 

“About  twenty.” 

“And  1  have,  hardly  a  dozen.  Tilings  arc  narrowing 
down.  It  begins  to  look  bad  for  us." 

“Well,”  said  Jenkins  doggedly,  “we  can  at  least  die!” 

“Well  said !”  cried  Frank,  “lam  with  yon.  We  will  sell 
our  lives  as  dearly  as  passible.  But  1  think  we  need  not 
abandon  hope  yet.” 

“.Ah!” 

“As  our  ammunition  is  so  low  perhaps  wo  had  better  pro¬ 
ceed  at  once  to  the  top  of  tho  pagoda  and  there  make  our 
.=tand.  We  can  see  better  if  tho  airship  may  return.” 

“That  is  correct,”  cried  Jenkins.  “Lead  the  way !” 

Up  the  stairs  they  went  now  with  all  haste.  From  one 
room  to  another  they  climbed. 

Where  it  was  possible  they  threw  obstacles  down  the  stair¬ 
ways,  and  thus  blocked  them  to  gam  time.  They  rapidly 
neared' the  top  of  the  pagoda. 

But  the  Mongols  tore  down  the  obstructions  and  came  on 
in  hot  pnrsnit. 

Up — up — up !  With  long  strides  they  ran  until  the  per¬ 
spiration  oozed  from  every  pore,  and  their  breath  nearly 
failed  them.  ' 

Then  they  staggered  into  the  topmost  room,  whieh  was 
hardly  large  enough  to  stand  in  comfortably. 

This  la.«t  stairway  was  very  narrow,  and  so  long  a.s  their 
animation  lasted  they  could  hope  to  easily  hold  the  foe  at 
bay. 

But  it  was  rapidly  giving  out. 

ITiey.  had  now  less  than  six  shots  each.  It  was  but  a 
question  of  minutes  ere  the  end  must  come. 

^1  he  raving  barbarians  seemed  to  set  their  lives  at  naught. 
Probably  they  were  inspired  by  the  belief  that  tliey  were  lost 
in  A  sacred  can.se. 

However  this  was,  they  did  not  hesitate,  but  as  fast  as  one 
man  was  shot  down  another  would  take  Iris  place,  and  their 
number  was  legion. 

• 

“My  God !”  groaned  Jenkins,  “they  will  not  fear  death. 
I'hev  are  determined  to  capture  us  at  any  cost.” 

“They  will  certainly  succeed  at  this  rate.” 

“Never!  I  will  leap  over  the  balcony  l)efore  I  will  fall 
into  their  hands.” 

“Oh,  if  the  airship  would  only  come!” 

Instinctively  Prank  stepped  out  onto  the  balcony  and 
looked  up.  lie  saw  a  dark  sjieck  in  the  zenith. 
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Kverv  iiisfaiil  it  grew  pnKligioiisly  larger.  Instantly  thr 
young  inventor  gave  a  wild  cry  of  joy. 

“  It.  i.s  coming!”  he  cried.  ‘''I'hey  hove  he('n  in  the  upper 
region  aimvc  the  storm  all  tlu'  wliile.” 

“lltx>ray  I”  cried  Jenkins  with  kinm  delight.  “How  long 
will  it  take  them  to  get  here?” 

“Tliey  are  not  more  than  a  mile  above  n.s.  Perhaps  three 
or  four  minutes.” 

J'he  Mongols  now  liogan  to  press  furiously  toward  them. 
It  became  a  question  if  their  ammunition  would  hold  out. 

They  had  Ihiee  rartridge.s  eaoli  wlien  the  airship  was  one 
hundred  yards  over  tlio  top  of  the  pagoda. 

Jenkins  gave  hi.s  ri'volver  to  Frank.  The  airship  glided 
along.side. 

A  rope  was  tlirown  out  and  it  was  stayed  for  a  moment. 
Then  Jenkins  shouted : 

“All  right,  PYank.  Give  ’em  tlie  last  shot !” 

But  the  young  invenlor  needed  no  .second  bidding. 

He  poured  the  last  pistol  shots  down  the  stairway  and 
then  started  for  the  airship’s  rail.  Jenkins  waited  until  he 
was  alongside  and  then  both  leaped  over  the  rail  at  the  same 
time. 

They  were  safe  on  the  airship’s  deck;  Barney  gave  the 
rudder  a  twist  and  the  propeller  impetus  and  the  Sprite 
darted  away. 

Not  a  moment  too  soon. 

The  furious  Mongols  reached  the  balcony  and  were  con¬ 
vulsed  with  baffled  rage  to  see  the  airship  sailing  away. 

“That’s  the  time  we  fooled  them!”  cried  Jenldns,  with 
delight.  “Notliing  could  be  better  tiian  that.” 

“Bejabers  we  thought  it  was  llie  end  av  us  all!”  cried 
Barney.  “.Slnive  tliot  was  an  awful  sthonn.” 

“You  acted  wisely,  Barney!”  declared  Frank;  “the  air¬ 
ship  never  could  have  lived  through  that  liurrieane.” 

“So  1  thought,  sor,  an'  faith  1  got  out  av  the  way  av  it. 
I  didn’t  loike  to  leave  yoz  behind,  but  I  did  phwat  I  thought 
was  necossar}’,  sor.’’ 

“You  are  a  hero,  Barney!”  cried  Jenkins.  “In  another 
fifteen  rainute.s  we  sliould  have  been  in  the  power  of  those 
crcature.s.  Ugh !  it  would  Iiave  Ixien  a  bad  outlook  for  us !" 

They  could  well  congratulate  themselves  upon  their  for¬ 
tunate  escape.  But  they  had  eiiougli  of  the  pagoda. 

All  were  willing  to  take  their  leave  of  the  vicinity.  So 
tho  airship  sailed  away  again  to  the  wcstwsird. 

The  rest  of  the  trip  across  the  great  desert  of  Gobi  was 
without  incident. 

Well  into  tlic  heart  of  iqiper  Alongolia,  Frank  changed 
the  airship's  course  running  southward  until  he  had  .struck 
the  fortieth  parallel. 
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This  was  on  a  direct  line  with  Suehow  and  Yarkand  in 
Eastern  Turkestan. 

Bunning  on  this  parallel  for  several  hundred  miles  the 
country  underwent  a  great  change. 

The  arid  plains  were  exchanged  for  fertile  valleys  and 
green  mountain  slopes,  also  picturesque  scenery  abounded. 

As  none  of  the  voyagers  were  particularly  interested  in 
Turkestan,  it  was  decided  to  push  on  rapidly  for  the  Red 
Sea  and  Arabia. 

So  the  great  bazaars  of  Yarkand  and  the  picturesque  vil¬ 
lages  of  Thibet  w’ere  sailed  rapidly  over  with  hardly  a 
passing  glance. 

“Arabia  is  the  region  I  want  to  see  at  close  range!”  de¬ 
clared  Jenkins;  “that  is  the  most  picturesque  country  on 
earth !” 

“The  land  of  the  Arabian  nights,”  said  Frank;  “the 
home  of  Ali  Baba  and  the  Forty  Thieves.  Well,  it  is  really 
a  region  of  more  than  light  interest.” 


CHAPTER  VITI. 

IN  THE  LAND  OF  PH.VRAOH. 

The  days  passed. 

As  it  was  vastly  easier  sailing  in  the  upper  atmosphere, 
the  Sprite  kept  at  a  regular  altitude  of  a  mile  and  a  half 
above  the  earth. 

This  admitted  of  course  of  but  a  cursory  look  at  the 
country  below. 

.  It  could  be  seen  that  they  were  passing  over  villages,  citie.s 
and  great  lakes  and  rivers.  But  what  they  were  or  their 
characteristics  our  voyagers  did  not  know. 

But  one  day  a  mighty  expanse  of  water  burst  into  view. 

•Tonkins  was  a  bit  puzzled,  but  Frank  said  with  a  smile: 

‘“I’liat  is  the  Persian  Oulf.  Upon  the  other  shore  lies  Ihe 
mystic  land  of  Arabia.” 

At  once  Jenkins  was  all  excitement.  Tt  required  a  long 
sail  against  a  head  wind  to  cross  the  Persian  Culf. 

But  finally  the  opposite  shore  came  into  view. 

Then  Arabia  unfolded  itself  before  them.  The  mighty 
mountain  crags,  the  dark  defiles  and  pas.ses,  the  caverns  and 
deep  valleys,  all  sugge-sted  the  abiding  ))lace  of  robbers  and 
wild  beasts. 

The  airship  sailed  slowly  and  quite  near  the  earth  while 
passing  over  .Arabia. 

Bands  of  nomadic  people  were  se(*n  njid  there  wen*  walled 
towns  and  even  agricultural  districts.  But  nothing  oc¬ 


curred  to  demand  a  descent,  so  that  the  trip  over  Arabia^ 
was  without  incident.  j 

T 

And  one  day  Frank  said: 

“We  have  just  crossed  the  line  and  are  upon  Turkish 
soil.  We  are  not  far  from  Mecca,  the  sacred  shrine  of  the 
Turk.” 

“Where  lie  the  bones  of  Mohammed,”  said  Jenkins. 

“Ye.s.” 

Great  trains  of  horses  and  camels  ridden  by  men  of  the 
Arab  and  Turkish  type  were  now  seen  crossing  the  country^ 
It  was  not  hard  to  guess  that  these  were  pilgrims  to  Mecca^ 

When  the  holy  city  of  Mohammed  burst  into  view  the  in¬ 
terest  of  the  aerial  travelers  was  aroused. 

\ 

No  descent  was  made,  however.  The  airship  hung  over 
the  sacred  city  for  quite  a  while,  creating  something  of  a 
sensation  below. 

The  Turks  seemed  unable  to  decide  what  the  character 
of  the  aerial  visitor  was. 

But  Frank  had  no  desire  for  a  near  acquaintance. 

He  let  the  airship  hover  over  the  place  for  a  time. 

Then  farewell  was  said  to  Mecca,  with  its  spires  and 
minarets,  its  domes  and  its  mosques. 

Straight  for  the  shores  of  the  Bed  Sea  the  Sprite  sailed 
now. 

“This  country  may  be  all  right  for  the  Turks,”  said  Jcni 
kins,  “but  I  don’t  want  any  part  of  it.  The  United  States  is 
good  enough  for  me !’’ 

“Begorra,  that’s  phwat  I  say!”  cried  Barney.  “Tliere’s 
no  place  like  America  but  ould  Oireland  !” 

When  the  waters  of  the  Red  Sea  hove  in  view  a  new  ques¬ 
tion  of  interest  was  raised. 

Through  this  body  of  water  great  ships  from  the  Mediter¬ 
ranean  sail  to  India  by  way  of  the  Suez  (’anal. 

But  there  was  a  time  when  its  waters  were  known  only  to 
native  fishermen  and  roving  pirates. 

“’I’liis  is  the  sea  in  which  the  ho.sts  of  Pharaoh  were- 
buried,”  cried  Jenkins.  “What  a  tremendous  catastrophe- 
I  hat  must  have  been.” 

"According  to  the  Biblical  tale  the  old  fellow  with  his- 
hosts  js  down  there  yet,”  said  Frank. 

.Across  the  Red  S('a  they  were  now  in  I'lgvpt.  the  land  ot 
( 'li'0|)atra,  of  the  Sphinx  and  mitnberless  mummi(‘s. 

I*’ratik  |)roposed  to  follow  the  eour.«e  of  the  Xile  all  the* 
way  to  Albert  Nyanza  Bake.  ’I'his  would  take  them  througU 
Ihe  very  heart  of  Africa. 

■At  this  point  the  course  of  the  great  river  was  marked 
with  numberless  ruins. 

Some  of  lhes('  were  gigantic  in  scope  and  iiivih'd  explora- 
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tion.  In  tlu>  nii(l4.  of  a  pwn  nasi?  their  was  one  temple 
(whicli  attraeteil  Frank’s  attention. 

i  “Tliat  looks  as  if  it  had  not  been  often  visited  by  deseerat- 
ing  travelers,”  he  said.  “1  have  half  a  mind  to  explore 
that  myself.” 

"Come  on!”  cried  Jenkins  eagerly;  “that  would  be  de¬ 
lightful  !” 

“Shure,  sor,  mesilf  an’  the  nayger  will  look  after  the  air- 
shii),”  declared  Barney. 

Frank  hesitated  only  a  moment.  Then  the  airship 
alighted  not  a  dozen  yards  from  the  entrance  to  the  temple. 

In  common  with  all  such  structures  the  front  of  the  build¬ 
ing  was  decorated  with  all  sorts  of  hieroglyphics  and  curious 
drawings. 

Great  stone  lions  guarded  the  entrance,  which  was  be¬ 
tween  pillars  of  hewn  stone. 

Frank  and  Jenkins,  well  armed  and  e(|uipped  for  the  ex¬ 
ploration,  left  the  airship. 

They  at  once  entered  the  temple  and  found  themselves  in 
.semi-gloom. 

The  drift  and  debris  of  centuries  had  banked  up  the  rear 
of  the  structure  and  left  the  windows  blocked. 

However,  the  two  explorers  did  not  hesitate  for  this,  nor 
were  they  at  all  embarrassed. 

Frank  had  made  provision  for  just  such  an  exigency. 

They  were  provided  with  little  electric  lamps,  which, were 
fed  by  a  battery  carried  in  the  pocket.  These  gave  quite 
sufficient  light. 

The  main  hall  of  the  temple  was  bare  and  empty  save  for 
a  number  of  broken  columns  which  were  scattered  about. 

But  at  this  moment  both  men  came  instinctively  to  a 
halt. 

Directly  before  them  in  the  gloom  they  saw  several  balls 
of  fire.  Frank  knew  that  they  were  the  eyeballs  of  beasts. 

He  instantly  rai,sed  his  rifle  and  fired. 

There  was  a  terrible  commotion,  a  great  spell  of  yelping 
and  barking,  and  then  the  animals  rushed  pell  moll  out  of 
the  temple. 

They  were  jackals,  and  though  nominally  savage  beasts, 
nevertheless  great  cowards  in  the  presence  of  man. 

frank  knew  this  well  enough,  and  he  fired  simply  to  scat¬ 
ter  them. 

The  jackals  di.sposed  of,  Frank  and  Jenkins  went  on 
through  the  temple  until  stairs  were  reached.  These  were 
of  stone  and  led  down  into  what  looked  li^e  dark  vaults. 

Down  into  these  the  two  explorers  wont.  The  electric 
lights  banished  the  gloom. 

Ah,”  cried  frank,  “here  we  are!  Look  at  the  mummy 
cases !” 
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It  was  true  that  there  w(;ro  dozens  of  the  mummy  cases 
of  the  Egyptians  scattered  about  the  temjile. 

These  were  carefully  inspected.  A  number  of  articles  of 
rare  value  were  found  as  curios. 

Thus  the  two  explorers  went  on  eagerly  with  their  explo¬ 
rations  until  suddenly  a  distant  loud  shout  was  heard. 

“What  was  that?”  a.sked  Jenkin.s,  in  surprise. 

Frank  placed  his  ear  to  the  temple  floor  and  listened 
again. 

“I  don’t  know,”  ho  said.  “1  should  think  though,  that 
Barney  was  trying  to  signal  us.” 

Jenkins  instantly  sprang  up.  His  whole  manner  was 
that  of  excitement.  * 

“We  must  find  out,”  he  cried,  “there  is  but  one  way  in 
which  to  do  it.” 

“We  must  give  up  our  exploration  for  the  present.” 

“Eight !”  cried  Frank.  “  Danger  no  doubt  calls  us.” 

Back  into  the  main  hall  of  the  temple  they  went.  But 
just  as  they  were  pa.ssing  the  angle  in  the  wall  of  the  stair¬ 
case  Frank  gave  a  thrilling  cry :  '  . 

“By  Jove !  now  we’re  in  a  bad  box.  We’re  hemmed  in  !” 

The  forms  of  wildly  clad  men  were  seen  flitting  shadow¬ 
like  through  the  temple  arches. 

Then  rifle  shots  rang  out  and  the  two  .V.merieans  knew 
that  the  airship  had  been  attacked. 

“Quick!”  whispered  the  young  inventor;  “perhaps  we 
can  dodge  them  around  this  way !” 

He  started  to  glide  along  in  the  shadows  of  the  easterly 
wall,  but  a  jeering  laugh  sounded  in  his  ears. 

Quick  as  a  flash  both  men  wheeled.  They  found  them¬ 
selves  in  a  most  desperate  predicament. 

A  line  of  stalwart  desert  Bedouins  had  sprung  up  the 
stairs  behind  them.  Keen  scimiters  flashed  over  their  heads. 

They  were  surrounded. 

For  one  moment  they  thought  of  fight.  Then  Jenkins 
groaned : 

“Heaven  help  us !  We  are  lost.  Prank.  It’s  of  no  use.’’ 

“You  will  do  well  to  surrender,  monsieurs,”  said  one  of 
the  Bedouins  in  French.  “You  may  save  your  lives  by  so 
doing.” 

Both  Frank  and  Jenkins  understood  French,  and  the' 
latter  replied ; 

“We  ask  your  mercy.  Who  arc  you  and  what  do  you 
want  of  us?” 

“I  am  Ben  .\bon  Ali,”  replied  the  Bedouin.  “I  am  kin^ 
of  the  desert  and  tenth  son  of  Mohmond  Shir,  the  blessed  of 
-Mohammed.” 

“It’s  my  opinion  he’s  a  robber  and  a  cutthroat,”  .said 
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Jenkins  in  English  to  Frank.  “What  are  we  going  to  do 
about  it?” 

“I  hardly  know.  It  is  a  bad  outlook,”  replied  Frank. 

“I  don’t  see  but  that  we  shall  have  to  surrender.” 

“Oh,  yes;  we’re  in  for  it.” 

“Well,  then,  let  us  make  the  best  of  it.  He  will  probably 
want  a  ransom.  Gold  will  buy  these  rascals — body  and 
•soul.” 

“I  shall  pay  them  no  gold  if  I  can  help  it,”  said  Frank 
resolutely;  “keep  your  eye  open  for  a  plan  of  escape.” 

“To  be  sure.  But  what  of  Barn^  and  Pomp?” 

“Look!  My  God,  they  have  captured  the  airship!” 

Tins  thrilling  and  disma3'ed  cry  pealed  from  Frank’s  lips 
and  he  pointed  out  of  the  temple  door. 

There  the  deck  of  the  Sprite  was  visible.  A  number  of 
the  Bedouins  were  lounging  upon  it. 

For  a  moment  the  conviction  Of  this  disaster  overwhelmed 
the  two  e.xplorers.  Then  a  jeering  laugh  from  Ben  Ali 
aroused  them. 

Stalwart  Arabs  sprung  forward  and  bound  FranlFs  and 
.Tenkins’  hands  behind  them. 

They  were  led  out  into  the  light  of  day. 

It  was  true  that  the  airship  was  in  the  power  of  the  Arab 
sheik. 

Frank’s  heart  sank  in  his  breast. 

It  began  to  look  as  if  they  might  have  to  temporize  with 
their  dark  skinned  captors  after  all,  and  Frank  oven  thouglu 
of  a  ransom. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

A  CLKVER  RUSE. 

But  Ben  Ali,  who  wasia  short,  Ijroad  -shouldered  and  pow¬ 
erful  Arab,  had  no  thoughts  of  tneh  a  Ihing  as-  a  ransom.  ' 

He  and  his  followers  had  spiedi  the  airship  in  the  -sky 
hours  before,  and  had  watched  it  with  deepest  interest  and 
curiosity. 

But  they  had  not  even  dared  to  hope  that  the  prize  would 
drop  right  down  into  their  net  as  it  had. 


But  now  that  it  had  all 
come  to  pass,  Ben  Ali  felt  much  as  did  Aladdin  with  the 
golden  lamp,  that  the  world  was  within  his  grasp. 

fie  pictured  himself  sailing  over  the  globe  in.  the  airship. 

What  grand  achievements  be  would  be  sure  of  with  an 
airship.  Why,  he.could  bring  nations  in  tribute  to  his  feet. 

Barney  and  Pomp  left  on  the  deck  by  Frank  and  .Tenkins 
had  never  dreamed  of  the  proximity  of  danger. 

They  had  thought  that  the  vicinity  was  absolutely  de¬ 
serted  save  i)y  themselves. 

This  proved  a  most  serious  mistake. 

For  all  this  while  kepi  and  cunning  eyes  were  upon  them. 
Silent  forms  crept  under  the  airship’s  quarter,  and  at  a  pre¬ 
concerted  moment  sprang  upon  tbe  deck  and  overpowered 
them. 

To  say  that  the  two  jolly  skydarkers  were  aha.shed  goes 
without  saying.  They  were  extremely  mortified  as  well  as 
horrified  at  the  aspect. 

“Oh,  murther,  murther!”  groaned  Barney.  “Phwativer 
will  Misther  Frank  say?  Shure,  he’ll  be  crazy !” 

“We  was  jes’  dead  easy  fo’  dese  rascals,”  declai-ed  Pomp. 
“I  don’  reckon  we  eber  sec  Readestown  agin,  I’ish!” 

“Bejabers,  we  hadn't  oughter !  Phwat  a  pair  of  clams  we 
are !” 

Barney  was  disgusted,  and  Pomp  in  despair;  and  so  they 
bemoaned  their  misfortune. 

But  when  Frank  and  Jenkins  appeared,  bound  tightly, 
I  hen  the  climax  was  reached. 

“Be  me  sowl,”  said  Barney  with  white  face,  “we  are  all 
doiK!  fer!  I  tell  yez  these  Turks  will  niver  let  us  off! 
They’ll  kill  ns!” 

“Golly !  I’m  finldn’  so  mahsef !”  , 

Ben  Ali  caused  the  prisoners  to  Ire  taken  aboard  the  air¬ 
ship.  Then  he  went  over  it  with  a  couple  of  his  officers. 

It  was  very  plain  (hat  he  was  delighted  with  pis*  priz<'. 
He  could  not  help  congraUi biting  bimself. 

Me  wandered  into  the  engine  room  and  began  inspecting 
the  electrical  machinery.  The  result  was  laughable. 

Of  course  he  kifbw  no  more  of  the  elements  of  electricity 
than  he  did  of  the  moon,  lie  saw  the  sparks  playing  about 
tin*  dynamo  coils  and  was  intcrcsti'd. 

He  placed  a  hand  inadvertently  upon  a  remote  part  of  the 


They  eonld  hardly  realize  it. 
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hoarinj;?.  It  wns  lucky  for  him  tliat  no  cirouil  wns  made  or 
he  would  have  becu  a  dead  man  ins-tanlly. 

As  it  was,  however,  he  n'C-efved  a  shock  whicli  sent  him 
luinhling  across  the  room,  and  set  every  nerve  in  his  body 
tingling. 

For  a  moment  he  was  dazed,  't'licn  a  volley  ol  Arabic 
oaths  escaped  his  lips. 

He  was  angry,  and  in  common  with  liis  inllammablc  na¬ 
ture  sought  10  wreak  vengeance  upon  the  cause  of  his  pain. 

He  raised  his  sword  and  struck  tlie  dynamo  coil  a  terrific 
blow  with  the  blade.  'I'liere  could  bo  no  better  conductor 
than  this  .steel  blade. 

Instantly  it  was  hurleil  from  his  hand  and  Qa.shed  past 
his  head  out  11^)00  the  deck.  IJis  army  hujig  limply  by  his 
side  and  he  sank  down  with  a  terrific  buzzing  in  his  head. 

His  attendants  were  compelled  to  bring  him  water  before 
he  recovered  sufficiently  to  be  able  to  get  upon  his  feet. 

This  completely  knocked  the  temper  out  of  him,  but  he 
was  not  vanquished  by  any  means.  His  cupidity  was  thor¬ 
oughly  aroused. 

He  was  completely  puzzled  and  unable  utterly  to  under¬ 
stand  the  phenomenon.  What  strange  power  was  it  wliich 
the  little  coils  of  wire  held  ? 

He. went  slowly  hack  into  the  engine  room  and  again  care¬ 
fully  c.\amined  the  machinery. 

But  he  took  good  care  iiol  to  touch  it.  (Juc  lesson  was 
enough. 

He  then  went  into  the  pilothuu.s-  and  c.vamincd  the  key¬ 
board.  A  careful  c.vaminatiou  satisfied  him  of  one  thin”- 

O 

't’his  was  tiiat  he  could  not  operate  (he  airship  without 
the  assistance  of  the  inventor. 

He  went  back  to  the  spot  where  Frank  and  Jenkins  were 
still  held  as  prisoners.  He  stalked  up  to  Frank  and  said 
haughtily  in  French: 

“You  are  my  prisoner,  Etfendi.  You  are  under  my  or¬ 
ders  and  must  obey  them  under  pain  of  death.” 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  feigning  submission,  “what  are 
they  ?” 

“  You  shall  sliow  me  how  to  sail  in  the  air  with  vour  air- 
boat.” 

“ Is  that  all  ?”  said  the  young  inventor,  with  alacrity.  “T 
will  cjuickly  do  that.” 


Hi 

A  grim  smile  played  about  the  lips  of  Ben  AH.  The 
answer  seemed  to  please  him. 

Frank  was  him.^elf  s<‘cretly  licpcful.  He  had  feared  that 
the  ignorant  .\rabs  would  yield  to  a  temptation  to  destroy 
the  airship  and  then  murder  the  voyagenJ. 

But  this  did  not  seem  to  he  their  puriK)se.  At  least  they 
did  not  mean  to  destroy  the  airship. 

Frank  began  to  see  an  o])portunity  to  turn  the  tables  upon 
the  rascals.  lU*  wliispered  to  Jenkins: 

“Keep  dost!  by  me  alj  the  while.  1  tlrink  we  can  fool 
them.” 

“Good!”  whispered  the  civil  eugint'cr  in  reply.  “I’ll 
trust  you  for  that,  Frank!" 

Ben  Ali  gave  order.-  to  his  nn  ii,  and  they  led  Frank  and 
.fenkins  aboard  the  airship,  'riieu  the  sheik  said: 

“Now,  Effendi,  you  shall  show  me  how  to  sail  the  airship, 
or  you  shall  die.” 

“Very  well,"  agreed  Fi'ank,  “hut  I  must  have  the  u.sc  of 
my  hands.” 

Ben  Ali  motioned  to  one  of  his  men,  who  cut  Frank’s 
bonds  with  tiie  keen  l)lade  of  his  scimeter.  Then  Frank 
went  into  the  pilothouse,  .lenkins  kept  close  by  him.* 

The  young  inventor  fussetl  about  the  keyboard  for  some 
moments.  Ben  .\li  watched  him  eagerly. 

But  the  airship  did  not  rise.  'I'Jie  slieik's  brow  darkened. 

“Well,”  he  thundered,  “why  do  you  uot  niiike  the  boat 
sail  P” 

“Tell  your  men  to  get  olf  the  deck  for  a  inonicnt,”  said 
.Frank  carelessly.  “'I’hciv  is  loo  much  weight  on  board, 
'riien  you  shall  press  this  key  and  the  ship  will  rise!” 

.V  light  of  e.xultatiou  shone  in  the  sheik’s  eye.s.  He  did 
not  stop  to  think  of  any  rns(!  or  the  result  of  this  move. 

It  looked- logical  to  him  that  the  c.xtra.weight  might  hold 
the  airship  down.  He  did  not  rellect  upon  the  possibility  of 
being  separated  from  his  men. 

.So  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment  he  gave  sharp  orders 
to  his, men. 

'I’hey  instantly  tumbled  over  (he  rail. 

“N'ow,”  said  Frank  politely,  “press  the  key.” 

Ben  Ali  did  so.  Instantly  the  dynamos  buzzed,  the 
lieliecs  revolved  and  the  airship  swept  upward. 

It  left  the  gaping  Arabs  below  iind  Ben  .\li  alone  uiion 
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He  was  intoxicated  with  the  experience  for 


about  their  duties  in  a  sheepish  manner.  Both  felt  a  little 


the  airship, 
moment. 

He  looked  about  him,  rushed  out  on  deck  and  saw  the 
earth  swiftly  receding.  For  one  instant  he  was  the  posses¬ 
sor  of  a  keen  delight. 

He  saw  liimself  hovering  over  great  cities  and  towns, 
bringing  them  to  terms  of  ransom.  He  saw  the  whole  world 
at  his  feet. 

Then  the  dream  faded. 

He  looked  over  the  rail.  The  temple  of  Isis  and  his  men 

were  a  thousand  feet  below  him.  What  if  he  could  not  get 

back  to  them  ?  * 

/ 

A  swift  desire  to  return  seized  liim.  He  turned  with  a 
tierce  order  upon  his  lips. 

But  it  was  to  meet  his  fate. 

There  in  the  doorway  of  the  pilot  house  stood  Frank 
Iteade,  Jr.,  with  a  rifle  at  his  shoulder. 

It  covered  the  astonished  sheik.  Jenkins,  whose  bonds 
had  been  cut  by  Frank,  now  advanced  with  a  rope  in  his 
bands. 

“Pardon  me,  sheik,”  said  Frank  in  his  best  French,  “but 
the  tables  are  turned ;  I  believe  you  are  my  prisoner !  You 
will  yield !” 

For  a  moment  Ben  Ali  trembled  like  an  aspen. 

He  saw,  however,  the  hopelessness  of  his  position.  It 
wa,s  all  up  with  him.  He  cursed  himself  for  his  blindness. 
What  a  fool  he  had  been ! 

Jenkins  advanced  and  quickly  bound  him  hand  and  foot. 
For  a  time  he  was  sullen. 

Then  like  a  whipped  cur  he  began  to  beg  for  his  life. 

Frank  smiled  grimly.  He  turned  to  Jenkins  and  said : 

“What  if  we  were  in  his  position.  Mercy  would  lx:  grudg- 
iiigly  granted,  I  fear.” 

“You’re  right, ’’.agreed  Jenkins;  “he  is  a  merciless  mon- 
.'ter  and  oiiglit  to  die.  But  what  will  you  do  to  him?” 

“I  would  gladly  deliver  him  up  to  Justict;  if  such  a  thing 
existed  in  tliis  fjart  of  the  world,”  said  Frank;  “but  as  it  is 
I  shall  carry  him  into  some  wilderness  and  turn  him  adrift. 
I  don’t  want  his  miserable  life.” 

“That  is  your  best  course!”  agreed  Jenkins;  “then  his 
blood  will  not  he  on  our  heads!” 

“.lust  so !” 

Barney  and  Pomp  had  been  liberated  and  were  going 


ashamed  of  the  affair,  for  which  they  were  inclined  to  blame  ■ 
themselves.  • 

“Golly,  Marse  Frank,”  declared  Pomp,  “I  feels  drefful 
bad  about  dis  fing.  We  no  business  to  let  dera  Arabs  git 
abo’d  de  airship.” 

“Begorra,  it  was  fools  we  wor!”  cried  Barney;  “but 
they’ll  niver  catch  us  agin  that  way.” 

“Oh,  well,”  said  Frank,  “I  don’t  censure  you.  I  think, 
we  shall  get  out  of  it  luckily.  We  wore  primarily  to  blame 
for  not  reconnoitering  the  place  better  before  entering  it.” 

This  took  a  heap  off  the  minds  of  both  Barney  and  Pomp. 
They  cheered  up  mightily. 

The  airship  had  sailed  fifty  miles  due  south,  when  Frank 
decided  to  get  rid  of  his  unwelcome  passenger. 

“Ugh !”  he  exclaimed,  “I’d  rather  have  a  snake  on  board. 
Here  goes  for  dumping  him  over.” 

The  airship  rapidly  descended. 

Below  was  a  desolate  arid  plain.  Hyenas  and  other  beasts 
of  prey  roamed  across  it.  The  young  inventor  could  think 
of  no  better  place  to  leave  liis  prisoner  than  this. 


CHAPTEE  X. 

THE  LAND  OF  THE  DWARFS. 

Night  was  right  at  hand.  The  sheik  had  been  lying  on 
the  deck  next  the  rail,  watching  the  voyagers  wdth  a  cat¬ 
like  gaze. 

Down  w'cnt  the  airship. 

It  reached  the  earth  and  rested  upon  a  little  hill  in  the 
midst  of  a  plain. 

’I’hen  Frank  said  to  Barney  and  Pomp: 

“Set  the  rascal  adrift.” 

They  advanced  and  picked  the  wretcli  up.  Ho  began  to 
beg  for  his  life  piteously. 

’I’bis  angered  Frank. 

“fibut  up,  you  fool !"  he  cried.  “We  are  not  going  to 
kill  you.” 

Fvery  weapon  bad  been  taken  from  the  wretch.  He  was 
jilaced  upon  the  ground  and  his  bonds  cut. 
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'1'lu‘ii  Frank  aimed  a  rillo  a(  him  ami  cried: 

“Now  hcf'ouc!  If  you  are  n»l  out  of  sif^ht  in  a  jilly 
ril  horc  yon  fu)l  of  holes!” 

Hut  tlie  wretcli  ncvdcd  no  such  Ijidding.  He  bounded 
away  into  the  dwp  grass  like  a  hound. 

“Won’t  the  wild  beasts  devour  him?”  cried  Jenkins;  “he 
hasn’t  any  means  of  defense!” 

“Oh,  1  ihink  not!”  .said  Frank  indifferently;  “these  des¬ 
ert  nomads  know  how  to  take  care  of  themselves  anywhere. 
If  some  lion  or  the  hyenas  do  get  him  it  will  be  a  small  loss 
to  tile  luimaai  race  at  large.” 

“That  is  true  enough  !” 

Harney  was  in  the  pilothouse  waiting  for  orders. 

“Phwere  now,  Misther  Frank?’’  he  cried. 

“Southward  again,”  replied  the  young  inventor;  “follow 
the  course  of  the  Nile.” 

The  airship  sprang  a  thousand  feet  from  the  earth.  Then 
the  course  was  again  set  along  the  Nile. 

Darkne.ss  shut  down  now.  Of  course  they  could  have  con¬ 
tinued  under  the  light  of  the  searchlight,  but  Frank  decided 
to  lay  to  until  morning. 

Barney  and  Pomp  took  alternate  turns  at  watching,  and 
thus  the  night  passed  without  incident. 

The  airship  was  on  her  southward  way  again  at  daybreak. 

The  land  of  Moses  and  the  Pharaohs  was  left  behind  and 
a  new  region  now  opened  to  the  view  of  all. 

The  verge  of  the  Great  Sahara  here  bordered  upon  the 
more  fertile  lands  of  Waday  and  Darfoar. 

Here  were  seen  the  walled  cities  and  towns  of  the  nomadic 
people  who  stood  in  deadly  terror  all  the  while  of  the  wan¬ 
dering  Arabs  or  Bedouins. 

These  latter  made  periodical  descents  upon  the  desert 
tribes,  driving  off  their  cattle  and  sheep  and  otherwise  jjlun- 
dering  them. 

Beyond  this  region  contiguous  to  the  desert  Frank  knew 
that  they  might  expect  to  come  to  the  heart  of  Africa. 

_  All  looked  forward  to  the  traversing  of  Africa  as  the 
most  interesting  and  exciting  part  of  the  trip. 

Rapidly  the  airship  sailed  over  the  nomadic  coimtries  and 
.‘■truck  at  last  a  mighty  range- of  mountains,  beyond  w'hich 
lay  the  dark  forests  of  Central  .Africa. 

I  he  flight  over  these  mountains  was  never  forgotten. 

A  wilder,  more  terrible  tract  of  land  our  adventurers  had 


never  dreamed  of.  1’lie  mighty  mou.nfain  defiles,  crags  and 
wooded  slopes  and  depths  beggared  description. 

“By  jingo!”  cried  Jenkins.  “I  don’t  believe  then;  i.s  an¬ 
other  part  of  the  world  like  this.  On  my  word,  it  is  a  small 
edition  of  Inferno  as  depicted  by  the  immortal  Dante!” 

"f  would  not  care  to  be  cast  away  in  thos<’  awful  depths,’’ 
safd  Frank  with  a  shiver. 

“  Nor  I !” 

Wild  and  ravenous  beasts  were  plenty  in  the  forests; 
lions,  tigers  and  ferocious  bears  were  everywhere. 

There  was  no  desire  to  make  a  descent  here,  and  the  air¬ 
ship  passed  as  (piiekly  as  possible  over  wdiat  Jenkins  called 
the  “Terrible  Mountains.” 

One  fine  morning  the  airship  cros.sed  the  southern  slopes 
of  these  heights,  and  now  all  underwent  a  change. 

Africa  with  all  its  wonder.s  was  before  them. 

The  forests  were  none  the  less  dense  and  nuinerous,  but 
troops  of  chattering  monkeys  ran  among  the  branches.  Birds 
of  rare  plumage  sang  in  the  foliage,  and  all  was  life  and 
gayety. 

“Heigho!’’  cried  Jenkins,  “this  is  more  like  it.  Now  T 
think  I  rather  like  Africa.” 

“If  I  mistake  not,”  said  Frank,  “there  is  the  mighty 
forest  in  which  live  the  dwarfs,  that  curious  and  savage  race 
of  people.” 

“Indeed!”  cried  Jenkins.  “I  have  a  great  desire  to  see 
those  fellows  in  their  own  home.” 

Frank  hesitated  a  moment. 

“Well,”  he  said,  with  sudden  resolution,  “you  shall  see 
them.” 

So  he  turned  the  airship’s  head  in  that  direction.  Soon  it 
was  over  the  great  forest. 

As  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  for  hundrt'ds  of  miles  it  ex¬ 
tended,  dark  and  grim  and  secret,  with  hardly  a  clearing 
anywhere. 

The  trees  were  of  enormous  size  and  height,  and  their 
branches  were  so  knit  together  at  the  top  that  the  light  of 
day  was  almost  excluded. 

It  was  impossible  for  the  voyagers  to  .see  down  through 
them.  But  Frank  declared  :  • 

“There  is  a  little  world  by  itself  in  that  forest.  Few  of 
its  denizens  ever  venture  out  of  it.  There  dwell  the  savage 
dwarf  and  the  fierce  gorilla.  There  are  ceidain  species  of 
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birds  and  beasts  which  are  found  nowhere  else.  It  is  a  vast, 
dark  world  under  the  tree  tops  all  by  itself.” 

“Wonderful  I”  cried  Jenkins.  "Can  we  not  find  a  way  to 
descend  in  there  and  take  a  little  tour  of  exploration?” 

“Do  you  desire  to  risk  it?”  asked  Frank. 

“  Why  not?” 

“  Wliat  if  you  sliould  meet  a  gorilla  or  fall  into  the  hands 
of  tlie  cruel  dwarfs?  Would  it  not  be  unpleasant?” 

“Assuredly,”  agreed  Jenkins ;  “but  the  very  charm  of  the 
thing  is  in  the  risk.” 

“Well,”  agreed  Frank,  “we  will  gi’atify  your  desij-e.  Yon¬ 
der  is  an  opening  in  the  forest,  I  think.  Let  the  ship  de¬ 
scend  there,  Barney.” 

The  Celt  obeyed  orders,  and  soon  the  airship  was  settling 
down  into  the  open  space  in  the  forest. 

It  was  just  large  enough  to  admit  the  Sprite  and  it  rested 
upon  a  soft  bank  of  moss.  Upon  all  sides  were  the  dark, 
frowning  arches  of  the  forest. 

There  were  troops  of  monkeys  chattering  in  the  tree  tops. 
These  came  frolicking  over  to  the  helices  of  the  airship. 

It  required  aU  of  Pomp’s  ingenuity  to  keep  them  away 
and  keep  them  from  doing  harm.  Barney  set  the  carbon 
m  the  searchlight  and  sent  its  rays  into  the, forest. 

“Hold  on,”  objected  Jenkins,  “that  won’t,  do.” 

“  Phwy  not,  sor  ?”  asked  Barney,  in  surprise. 

“Why,  the  light  will  attract  every  gorilla,  and  dwarf 
in  a  radius  of  miles.  It  will  make  it  a  little  bit  risky  for  us 
to  enter  the  forest.” 

“Begorra,  I  niver  thought  of  that,”  said  Barney,  and 
promptly  turned  out  the  light. 

“Come,  Frank,”  cried  Jenkin.s.  “Aren’t you  going  also?” 

The  young  inventor  hesitated.  But  the  love  of  adventure 
was  as  strong  in  his  breast  as  ever. 

“All  right,”  he  cried.  “I’m  with  you  !” 

He  picked  up  his  rifle  and  dropped  over  tlic  rail.  Into 
the  darkness  the  two  men  plunged. 

As  soon  as  they  had  become  accustomed  to  the  gloom  they 
could  see  objects  fairly  well.  They  pushed  on  for  some  ways 
rapidly. 

Yet  they  did  not  advance  without  caution.  Frank  had 
spent  .some  time  previous  to  this  in  Africa  and  knew  some¬ 
thing  of  its  perils. 

Thus  far  nothing  of  an  alarming  nature  had  been  seen. 


But  pi-esently  they  came  to  a  little  stream.  Just  as  they 
were  about  to  step  across  it,  Jenkins  clutched  Frank’s  arm. 

He  pointed  to  a  huge  footprint  in  the  sand. 

“Look!”  he  said. 

“The  gorilla!”  exclaimed  Frank,  and  a  curious  chill,  a  ' 
certain  unnamable  terror  crept  over  the  two  men.  They 
w'ere  not  in  sight  of  the  savage  beast  itself,  but  even  this 
tangible  evidence  of  lus  presence  in  the  vicinity  was  enough. 

The  footprint  w'as  of  enormous  size,  and  but  for  the 
length  of  the  toes  might  have  been  taken  for  a  man’s. 

How  far  off  the  monster  might  be  at  that  moment  it  w’as 
not  easy  to  guess.  But  that  there  was  need  of  proceeding 
with  caution  was  certain. 

Frank  raised  the  hammer  of  his  gun  as  he  crossed  the 
stream. 

It  was  well  that  he  did  this. 

iVt  that  moment  a  curious  crunching  souud  was  heard  in 
their  rear.  Then  a  duU,  thunderous  grunt. 

Instinctively  they  turned. 

Before  either  set  eyes  upon  the  monster  they  knew  that 
it  was  the  gorilla. 

For  a  moment  the  tw'o  men  were  enchained;  neither 
could  move  a  muscle.  There,  not  a  dozen  yards  from  them, 
was  the  monster. 

It  had  parted  the  bushes  and  stood  revealed.  Its  mas¬ 
sive  features  and  camel,  soulless  eyes  were  full  of  a  strange, 
wolfish  expression. 

Its  mighty  hand  clutched  a  huge  club,  which  was  as  big 
as  the  trunk  of  an  ordinary  tree,  and  heavy  enough  to  brain 
an  ox. 

For  full  a  minute  this  tableau  existed.  The  gorilla  seem¬ 
ed  fully  as  astonished  as  the  two  men. 

Then  Frank  began  to  recover  himself.  It  was  W’ith  a 
mighty  effort,  as  if  he  was  awakening  from  a  terrible  dream. 

Ho  tried  to  articulate,  and  iinally  managed  to  gasp: 

“Separate!  Fire  for  his  eyes  1” 

This  restored  Jenkins’  self-possession.  He  instanlly 
acted. 

Quick  as  a  flash  he  niisod  his  rifle  and  fired.  The  gorilla 
gave  a  roar  which  made  the  ground  tremble. 

’I’ho  bullet  had  struck  him  in  the  forehead,  and  gliUiccxl 
from  the  Ihick  skull  like  a  drop  ('f  water  from  a  duck’s  back. 

Then  he  leaped  across  the  stream. 
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II.'  caiiu'  for  th('  hvo  wliiti*  ini'n  like*  an  avalanche.  It 
wat>  a  terrible  and  tlirilliiig  moment . 

They  were  at  close  quarters  now ;  neither  Frank  nor  .Ten- 
kins  were  ever  nearer  death. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

ACROSS  AFRICAN  WILDS. 

One  blow,  either  pf  the  monsters  hand  or  his  club,  would 
have  killed  the  recipient.  In  another  instant  it  would  have 
been  given. 

Frank  Reade,  .Tr.,  saw  that  nil  depended  on  him. 

Jenkins’  shot  had  failed. 

If  his  should,  then  all  wa.s  lost.  It  was  a  daring  chance, 
l)ut  he  accepted  it. 

So  he  stood  his  ground  and  took  quick  but  keen  aim  at 
the  gorilla's  eye.  When  the  creature  was  not  a  rod  away  he 
fired. 

At  such  point  blank  range  he  could  hardly  miss,  nor  could 
the  bullet  be  without  effect. 

It  struck  the  gorilla  full  in  the  eye.  It  must  have  ranged 
along  into  the  brain  and  proved  instantly  fatal. 

For  the  monster  dropped  in  a  heap.  There  was  one  ter¬ 
rific  convulsion  and  it  iay  .still. 

“Thank  heaven!”  cried  .Tonkins  fervently.  “You  have 
saved  our  lives,  Frank !  Ho  is  dead  !” 

“That  is  all  I  ask,”  said  Frank,  wiping  the  cold  sweat 
from  his  brow.  “It  is  as  close  a  call  as  1  over  want  again  !” 

“Same  here,”  said  Jenkins,  with  a  shiver.  “Fni  actually 
afraid  of  him  now  that  he  is  dead !” 

“Tjot  us  take  a  look  at  him  anyways,”  said  Frank.  “What 
enormous  muscles!  They  say  that  the  fiercest  lion  is  no 
match  for  the  gorilla.”  * 

“I  can  believe  it,”  said  .Jenkins,  with  a  shiver. 

They  now  drew  near  and  looked  at  the  beast. 

“  It  is  hard  to  believe  that  he  i.s  not  a  type  of  human  be¬ 
ing  in  a  degenerate  state.”  said  .Jenkins. 

“That  is  true !” 

At  that  moment  a  strange  sound  drew  the  attention  of  the 
explorers  from  the  gorilla.  It  was  like  the  distant  moaning 
of  an  approaching  storm. 


"What  is  that?”  e.xclaimed  .lenkins  in  snrpri.-'c. 

Frank  turned  a  trifle  pale.  He  had  been  in  fhe.se  wilds 
before  and  knew  well  what  it  meant. 

“It  is  the  dwarfs !”  he  said.  “If  they  get  their  ugly  pa w.- 
on  us  it  is  all  u|)  with  us!” 

“Ah!  what  shall  we  do?” 

I 

“Back  to  the  airship.”  • 

They  leaped  the  brook,  and  as  they  did  so  saw  shadowy 
forms  among  the  trees.  'Phis  was  enough. 

The  way  Frank  and  Jenkins  legged  it  back  to  the  Sprite 
was  a  caution.  They  clambered  aboard  just  in  time  to  es¬ 
cape  a  shower  of  javelins. 

“.Tingo!”  exclaimed  .Jenkin.s  out  of  breath,  “that  is  close 
enough  for  me.” 

Barney'  and  Pomp  had  opened  fire  already  upon  the  at¬ 
tacking  barbarians.  They  presented  a  curious  spectacle. 

Between  three  and  four  feet  in  height  they  were  veritable 
pigmies,  'riiey  were  only  half  clad  in  the  skins  of  wild 
beasts. 

They  did  not  venture  to  attack  the  airship  at  close  quar¬ 
ters.  They  contented  themselves  w'ith  hovering  in  the  verge 
of  the  trees  and  hurling  their  javelins  at  the  ship. 

Of  course  this  did  no  harm,  and  as  Frank  had  no  desire 
to  slaughter  the  wretches,  he  ordered  -Barney  and  Pomp  to 
cease  firing. 

“Now  that  we  have  seen  both  the  gorilla  and  the  dwarf.?, 
.Jenkins,”  he  said,  “what  do  you  say  to  continuing  the 
journey?” 

“I  am  highly  agreeable,”  declared  the  civil  engineer;  “let 
us  go  on  now  to  the  jungles  of  Albert  Nyanza.” 

Frank  stepped  into  the  pilothouse  and  set  the  machinery 
in  motion.  The  airship  rose  above  the  tree  tops. 

The  dark  forest  and  its  dwarf  denizens  were  left  be¬ 
hind. 

Southward  still  the  airship  sped. 

Every  day  now  they  were  nearing  the  source  of  the  Nile. 
Finally  the  great  e.xpanse  of  water  burst  into  view. 

All  the  while  they  had  passed  over  a  mighty  region 
peopled  with  perils  and  dangers  as  well  as  great  wonders. 

There  were  negro  villages,  jungles  where  lurked  the  lion 
and  tiger,  the  elephant  and  giraffe. 

In  the  great  swamps  and  rivers  there  were  seen  hippopo- 
tami  and  crocodiles.  It  could  be  very  readily  understood 
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Avhy  early  travelers  iu  Africa  experienced  mighty  difticulties. 

Besides  the  tribes  of  wild  men  and  the  beasts  of -prey 
every  jungle  or  swamp  held  the  germs  of  deadly  fevers. 
These  were  more  to  be  dreaded,  perhaps,  than  all  else. 

The  voyagers  on  board  the  airship  had  little  to  fear  from 
such  perils  as  these. 

At  their  elevation  they  were  not  apt  to  be  troubled  with 
fever  germs. 

The  wild  beasts  nor  wilder  men  could  not  reach  them. 

For  days  the  airship  sailed  along  the  shores  of  the  great 
chain  of  lakes. 

No  attempt  was  made  to  descend,  for  all  the  purposes 
they  desired  could  be  served  from  the  deck  of  the  airship. 

Jenkins  spent  all  his  time  studying  the  country  below 
with  a  glass.  He  made  copious  notes,  declaring  his  inten¬ 
tion  of  writing  a  book  some  time  upon  the  country. 

"Africa  is  the  coming  part  of  the  w'orld,”  he  declared. 
“You  will  see  that  she  wall  be  to  the  eastern  Avorld  what  the 
United  States  is  to  the  western.” 

"I  will  not  disagree  with  you !”  said  Frank.  “And,  in¬ 
deed,  1  am  not  sure  but  that  in  some  respects  she  has  larger 
resources.” 

After  much  time  spent  in  this  manner  Frank  one  day 
came  up  from  the  engine-room  with  a  serious  face. 

“What  I  have  feared  is  coming  to  pass!”  he  said. 

“What?”  e.xclaimed  Jenkins,  in  amazement.  “What  i.s 
Ihe  matter,  Frank?” 

“I  am  certain  that  we  can  never  got  the  air.ahip  home!” 

This  startling  declaration  fell  into  the  midst  of  the  party 
with  the  force  of  a  bomb.  ^ 

“dolly!”  exclaimed  Pomp. 

"Tare  an’  ’ounds!”  ejaculated  Barney. 

“W-what  do  you  mean,  Frank?”  a.sked  Jenkins. 

“Well,”  said  Frank,  “yon  know  tint  all  machinery,  from 
a  locomotive  to  any  oilier  kind,  has  its  peculiar  term  of  life. 
That  is  to  say,  if  can  run  a  certain  distance  andilli(‘nimiisr 
give  out.  The  average  loeomotive,  I  believe,  is  abonddoiie 
for  after  having  nm  twenty-five  or  thirty  thousand  miles, 
or  about  the  distance  of  one  trip  around  the  earth.  Well, 
the  life  of  our  electrical  maehinery  is,  of  course,  nuieh 
.“horter.” 

“Which  means - ”  began  Jenkins. 

“Tlint  we  are  to  be  dnm|ied  litwe  in  the  wilderness?  Oh, 


no !  but  we  must  at  once  make  a  line  for  the  western  eoa,«t  ' 
i  think  that  the  machinery  will  last  until  we  can  reach  Si  I 
Paul  de  Loanda.  From  thence  we  can  get  a  steamer  home.” 

“Whew!"  e.xclaimed  Jenkins.  “I  never  thought  of  the 
machinery  wearing  out.  It  will  be  an  expensive  trip  for 
you,  Frank !” 

“Oh,  I  can  put  new  machinery  in  her,”  said'the  young  in- 
ventor,  “but  yon  see  we  have  traveled  about  fifteen  thousand 
miles  already.” 

“It  don’t  .seem  so  far!” 

“That  is  because  we  have  been  traveling  in  the  air  all  this 
distance.  It  is  easier.” 

“Well,”  said  Jenkins  readily,  “1  am  very  willing  to  ter¬ 
minate  the  trip  at  St.  Paul  de  Loanda,  Frank.  Or  at  some 
nearer  point  if  necessarj'.” 

“We  will  make  St.  Paul,”  said  the  young  inventor.  “It 
is  not  more  than  fifteen  hundred  miles  from  here.  We  ought 
to  easily  make  it  in  a  week.” 

So  Barney  changed  the  airship’s  course  due  west.  This 
brought  them  on  a  straight  line  for  St.  Paul  de  Loanda. 

They  were  now  crossing  the  famous  Congo  Free  State, 
that  part  of  Africa  given  to  England  by  the  explorations  of 
Stanley  and  Livingston. 

They  were  a  trifle  south  of  the  Congo  Piver,  but  expected 
ultimately  to  sight  it  and  perhaps  follow  some  of  its  rami¬ 
fications. 

For  some  days  no  incidents  worthy  of  note  occurred. 

’Phen  the  first  accident  of  the  trip  happened.  'Phe  voy¬ 
agers  were  all  on  deck  looking  at  a  distant  lake  when  sud¬ 
denly  a  crash  was  heard  in  the  engine  room. 

Instantly  the  airship  began  to  fall. 

“Great  heavens!"  cried  .lenkins,  "the  machinery  ha- 
given  out !  We  are  falling!" 

Frank  dashed  into*! he  pilothouse  and  .-hut  off  thecurnait. 
'Plu!  dynamos  ceased  their  furious  buzzing. 

'Pliere  was  no  ilangi'r  of  harm  to  the  air-hip  from  falling, 
for  such  a  eontingenev  had  been  provided  for  in  the  shape 
of  some  huge  wings  of  rubber  wbieh  shot  out  fnun  the  side 
of  the  hull  and  acted  as  a  parachute  for  thedeseent. 

Gown  it  settled  to  the  earth;  then'  was  no  wav  to  stop  it ! 
Frank  knew  that  some  aiaddent  had  ba)i|iened  to  the  ma- 
l■binerv. 
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He  lioped  tliii*  >1  wasi  not  serious  and  did  not  faney  that 
it  was.  Vet  it  was  niit'onunale,  for  it  meant  a  delay. 

.Vnd  now  that  all  had  begun  to  think  of  lioine,  it  seem<‘d 
as  if  they  could  not  journey  fast  enough.  Hero,  however, 
was  a  delay. 

What  was-^vorse,  a  startling  discovery  was  made.  The 
airship  was  settling  right  dowu  into  the  midst  of  a  negro 
village. 

The  inhabitants  of  this  town  were  in  a.  stale  of  panic. 

They  deserted  their  dwellings  and  tied  into  the  forest. 
They  were  disposed  to  regard  tlie  invaders  plainly  as  a  foe. 
for  they  began  at  once  shooting  arrows  into  the  air. 

But  this  did  not  check  the  descent  of  the  Sprite.  Down 
the  airship  went  and  struck  the  ground  right  among  the  bee¬ 
hive  shaped  huts  of  the  negroes. 

“Bejabers,  there's  some  av  yure  ancistors,  naygur,”  cried 
Barney,  poking  fun  at  Pomp.  “Phwy  don't  yer  shake  some 
av  thim  by  the  hand?” 

“  Huh !  Why  didn’  yo’  shake  hands  wif  yo’  relatives  back 
dere  in  de  dark  forest?”  retorted  Pomp,  meaning  the  gor¬ 
illas.  ^ 

A  serious  altercation  might  have  followed  this,  but  Frank 
put  a  stop  to  it.  ' 

Little  heed  was  paid  to  the  negroes,  who  kept  their  dis¬ 
tance  in  the  forest.  Frank  began  work  on  the  machinery. 

But  it  was  a  very  short  time  before  he  came  up  in  dis¬ 
may,  and  said ; 

“We’re  badly  dished,  Jenkins.  Fate  is  against  us.” 

“Eh?”  exclaimed  the  civil  engineer  in  startled  tonc«i, 
“What  is  wrong?” 

O 

\ 

“The  machinery  cannot  be  repaired.  This  is  the  end  of 
our  journey.” 

“The  deuce !  What  shall  we  do?  We  arc  seven  liundrec 
miles  from  the  coast.” 

“I  can’t  help  it;  the  air-ship  can  go  no  further.” 

It  was  a  stunning  fact.  It  took  some  time  for  the  voy¬ 
agers  to  get  a  clear  idea  of  the  situation. 

It  took  more  time  to  decide  upon  a  plan  of  action.  What 
should  or  what  could  they  do? 

“It  looks  to  me  as  if  we  were  badly  stuck,”  said  Jenkins. 
“Df  course  we  can  try  and  make  friends  with  these  negroes. 
We  can  bribe  them  to  make  up  a  caravan  and  guide  us  to  the 
ooast.  But  what  of  the  airship?” 


"'I'hat  is  .-o.” 

“We  cannot  take  it  with  us.” 

Frank  rose  to  his  fend. 

“It  is  settled,"  he  said;  “we  cannot  take  tlie  airship,  so 
w(^  must  leave  it.” 

“What  !  give  ‘it  up?” 

“Yes.” 

“But — thai  is  too  bad!” 

“No  matter.  It  is  the  only  and  the  best  plan.  We  must 
■save  our  own  lives  at  any  cost.  We  will  try  and  make 
friends  with  these  blacks,  as  you  say.  We  will  leave  the  aii- 
ship  for  a  palace  for  their  head  man  !” 

“'I’hat  will  repay  them  well.” 

“Now,  how  can  we  treat  with  them?  They  seem  to  be 
unfriendly.” 

“It  is  probably  because  they  are  afraid  of  us.  Let  us 
try  them.” 

Jenkins  went  to  the  door  of  the  cabin  and  stepped  out  on 
deck.  He  held  both  hands  up  in  token  of  amity. 

It  was  a  daring  thing  to  do.  'I'lie  blacks  could  easily  have 
transfixed  him  with  a  javelin. 

But  they  did  not  do  so.  Instead  they  accepted  the  pcac(‘- 
ful  overture  with  surprising  alacrity. 

One  of  their  number  dre.s.sed  in  a  tiger  skin,  evidently  a 
king,  stepped  forwai'd  and  answered  the  signal.  'Fhe  nego¬ 
tiations  were  begun. 
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THE  TRIP  TO  THE  COAST — THE  END. 

It  seemed  the  most  logical  and  feasible  thing  for  the 
stranded'  voyagers  to-  try  and-  treat  with  the  blacks  into 
whose  village  they  had  so  unceremoniously  descended. 

'I’he  seven  hundred  miles  to  the  west  coast  was  a  Ion  >■ 
ways.  The  blacks  could  guide  them  thither  better  than  any 
one  else. 

Jenkins  renewed  his  signals  of  assurance,  and  the  chief 
in  the  tiger  skin  approached  nearer. 

He  came  almo.-^t  up  to  the  Sprite  before  a  word  was 
spoken. 

Then  Jenkins  addressed  him.  But  he  did  not  know  any 
tongue  but  his  own.  However,  another  of  the  blacks  cam# 
down  and  answered  Jenkins  in  Portugue.se. 
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This  made  it  cas}'. 

Frank  could  speak  Portuguese,  and  at  once  a  conversation 
was  opened. 

Explanations  were  made  to  the  satisl'action  of  the  blacks. 
Then  Frank  stated  his  terms. 

Now  that  the  ice  was  broken  the  blacks  became  very 
friendly.  They  crowded  about  the  airship. 

It  was  easy  enougli  to  bribe  them  with  gifts  from  the 
eftects  of  the  Sprite. 

King  Jungaii,  which  was  the  black  monarch’s  name,  wa.' 
ready  to  promise  anything.  Fifty  of  the  picked  men  of  the 
tribe  .stood  forth. 

The  king  went  through  a  cabalistic  ceremony  which 
bound  both  parties  by  a  sacred  oatli  to  the  fulfillment  of  the 
contract.  Then  the  terms  were  made. 

Part  of  the  cilects  of  the  airship,  such  as  the  scientific 
instruments  and  some  valuable  sections  of  the  machinery, 
wore  to  be  transported  by  the  black  caravan  to  the  coast. 

But  the  airship  itself  and  its  furnishings  were  to  become 
I  he  property  of  King  Jungan. 

There  was  this  consolation  for  the  aerial  voyagers.  They 
knew  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  transport  the  airship  to 
the  coast. 

They  would  be  obliged  anyway  to  leave  it  riglit  where 
it  was.  Therefore  they  were  glad  enough  to  take  advantage 
of  the  chance  to  turn  it  to  a  prolit  for  themselves. 

As  for  King  Jungan,  he  was  crazy  with  delight. 

The  airship  and  its  richly  appointed  chambers  made  him 
a  palace  of  th(!  most  splendid  description,  lie  would  deny 
his  visitors  nothing. 

So  he  called  forth  fully  a  hundred  of  the  most  prepos¬ 
sessing  women  of  his  tribe  and  oll’ercd  them  as  wives  to  the 
voyagers. 

But  o\ir  friends  politely  (leclin(.>d  the  honor. 

King  Jungan,  however,  insisted  upon  holding  a  fete  be¬ 
fore  the  visitors  left  for  the  cnasl. 

This  was  held  wilh  all  the  pomp  and  splendor  of  which 
the  blacks  were  capable.  Wild  boar  formed  the  chief  artiido 
for  <he  feast,  and  weird  moon  danens  and  slrangc  cens 
monies  followed. 

“Well,”  wiid  Jenkins,  with  a  laugh;  “wo  are  ipiite  en 
regie  here.  VVe  could  not  ho  bettor  treated  if  W((  wore 
gofls.” 


“TJiis  is  cliaracteristic  of  the  black  people,”  said  Frank- 
“they  are  singularly  large  of  heart.  It  is  only  after  ther 
have  been  plundered  and  ill  treated  by  the  white  men  thjit 
they  become  revengeful  and  murderous.” 

The  next  day  was  spent  in  making  preparations  for  tluj 
start. 

The  blacks  equipped  themselves  for  an  arduous  undertak¬ 
ing,  as  Indeed  it  was.  The  overland  journey  to  the  coaai 
was  no  light  matter. 

It  consisted  of  weary  weeks  of  toiling  through  miasmatic 
marshes,  fever-breeding  swamps,  and  jungles  where  there 
were  a  thousand  perils. 

It  would  require  fully  two  months  to  make  the  journey, 
and  of  the  company  of  negroes.  King  Jungan  .solemnly  as- 
surocl  Frank  that  not  two-thirds  of  them  would  return, 

'I'he  black  king  furnished  a  score  of  his  own  strong  oxcu 
for  the  travelers  to  ride,  and  also  to  furnish  beef  Avhen  re¬ 
quired. 

’Phoro  was  one  section  of  couj^y  through  which  they 
must  pass  where  the  deadly  fi^^^T^se  abounded.  The  tsetec 
could  inflict  a  bite  whieb  was  sure  death  to  the  cattle,  and 
it  would  become  uoecssary  to  exert  the  utmost  care  to  guard 
against  the  pest. 

Indeed  it  was  more  than  likely  that  from  that  point  on 
they  would  be  compelled  to  travel  on  fool.  But  all  look  a 
hopeful  view  of  the  future. 

Tlinrougldy  equipped  for  the  great  journey,  Frank  and 
his  party  finally  made  the  start. 

They  left,  King  Jungan  wishing  (hoin  godspeed  some 
twenty  miles  westward  of  the  village  whither  he  had  accom¬ 
panied  tliem. 

Then  the  great  journey  began  in  real  earnest. 

To  (leseribe  in  detail  Ihe  thrilling  advonlures,  perils  and 
sufferings  of  all  upon  tluit  groat  tramp  of  seven  hundix'd 
miles  through  African  wihls  would  require  volumes. 

liong  hel'oro  half  the  distance  was  covered  they  i-ealiatci 
fully  what  a  cainstropho  tlu^  los.s  of  the  airship  was. 

They  were  gelling  on  quite  eouiforlahly,  liowever.  by  rid¬ 
ing  the  hardy  oxem  until  the  enimtrv  was  reached. 

Then  one  by  one  the  entile  fell  hv  Ihe  horrible  pest, 
tho  entire  parly  were  on  loot.  , 

Day  aftyr  day  they  staggt'red  lJuough  the  awful  heat 
Weeks  pas.-od  into  months. 
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Nuinbfrs  of  the  l)lackri  were  stricken  down  with  fevers  ami 
died.  'I’he  white  men  miriiculonsly  escaped.  Still  they  kept 
pressing  on. 

.Vnd  one  day  they  sank  panting  down  in  the  shade  of 
.some  date  palms.  'I'eii  of  tlnnr  caravan  were  gone,  destroy- 
(h1  by  disease. 

Thus  far  they  had  avoided  all  other  tribal  settlements  and 
had  been  fortnnaie  enough  to  escape  any  battle  with  hostile 
people.  Ihit  ju.st  as  they  had  begun  to  wax  eomfortable  in 
the  shade  of  the  palms  a  thrilling  change  came. 

Suddenly  the  sounds  of  voices  were  heard  in  the  jungle 
near. 

•‘Jingo!”  cried  Jenkins,  leaping  to  his  feet;  “what  is 
that?” 

“licgorra,  somebody’s  cornin’,”  cried  Barney.  “Luk  out 
fer  yersilves !” 

“Golly!  dere  dey  am  I”  .shouted  Pomp. 

And  out  of  the  jungle  swarmed  a  whole  score  of  armed 
men.  blacks  and  whites.  In  an  in.stant  Frank  scented  dan¬ 
ger. 

He  saw  that  the  white  men  were  Portuguese.  Now  this 
class  of  men  were  generally  slave  traders  and  a  rascally  lot 
of  ruffians.  . 

Instantly  at  sight  of  tlie  travelers  they  came  forward, 
and  the  leader,  a  dark-browed  villain,  introduced  himself 
roughly  as  Manuel  Garzia. 

“We  are  from  St.  Paul,  messieur!”  he  said  in  French. 
“We  are  traders  in  ivory.  What  country  do  you  represent  ?” 

Frank  told  his  story  truthfully,  and  asked  the  best  route 
to  the  coast. 

Garzia  listened  in  a  leering  way,  and  seemed  to  be  glanc¬ 
ing  covetously  at  the  lithe  limbed  young  blacks  of  King 
Jungan’s  tribe. 

“  I  have  a  proposition,  messieur,”  he  said  politely.  “If 
you  will  join  vour  band  with  ours  we  will  journey  together 
to  the  coast  by  a  short  way  which  I  know.” 

“I  do  not  care  to  do  that,”  said  Frank  coldly. 

At  that  moment  ho  saw  that  all  of  Garzia’s  men  carried 
bracelets  and  ankle  irons  at  their  Iwlt.a,  such  as  are  used  by 
slave  gangs. 

“Well,”  said  the  villain  again,  “let  us  compromise.  Give 
roe  a  dozen  of  your  nigger.s  inio  my  service  and  I  will  show 
you  the  quickest  aud  best  way.” 


Frank’s  anger  was  aroused. 

“You  scoundrel!”  he  Hashed.  “1  know  what  your  ne¬ 
farious  purpose  is,  aiiJ  1  hav(>  only  to  .say  that  none  of  my 
men  will  he  .soki  into  sJuvery.  We  will  ask  you  to  relicvi; 
ns  of  yonr  ])resenee  in.stantiy,  or  it  will  be  the  worst,*  foi’ 
you.” 

The  white  men  clicked  their  rifle  hammers  aud  King 
Jungan’s  men  halanecd  their  as.segais.  Garzia’s  face  turnc'l 
black  with  rage.  But  he  saw  that  the  odds  were  too  great. 

So  he  snarled  an  impudent  reply,  and  turning  with  his 
men  plunged  into  the  jungle.  They  were  not  seen  again. 

As  fate  had  it,  our  travelers  had  been  nearer  the  end  of 
their  journey  than  they  had  fancied,  for  the  next  afternoon 
the  great  expanse  of  (he  South  Atlantic  burst  upon  tlxeir 
view. 

■They  made  themselves  hoarse  with  cheering  and  rushed 
down  to  the  shore.  As  they  did  so  they  saw  a  small  boat 
just  coming  through  the  surf.  It  contained  six  men,  four 
seamen  and  two  officers.  Just  a  mile  out  in  Ihe  hay  there 
was  anchored  a  warship  which  flew  the  TJ.  S.  flag. 

In  a  few  moments  they  were  shaking  hands  witli  Lieuten¬ 
ant  Sinclair.and  other  officers  of  the  Kearsarge. 

■  The  warship’s  officers  had  eoinc  ashore  to  look  for  botani¬ 
cal  herbs  for  sieknc.«s,  and  it  was  by  the  merest  chance  that 
they  had  arrived  simultaneously  with  the  overland  party. 

The  Kearsarge’s  lieutenant  listened  with  interest  and 
wonderment  to  the  story  of  the  aerial  voyagers. 

Then  the  latter  were  taken  aboard  the  Kearsarge.  It  was 
but  a  humane  duty  for  the  captain  to  offer  to  take  them  to 
New  York,  whither  the  ship  was  bound. 

So  leave  was  taken  of  the  faithful  blacks.  The  Kear- 
sargo’s  officers  finislicd  their  botanizing  tour  and  then  the 
warship  steamed  away  to  the  westward. 

Homeward  bound ! 

It  was  a  magic  feeling  and  our  adventurers  were  delight¬ 
ed  with  the  thought.  After  all,  their  trip  had  not  been  so 
much  of  a  failure,  despite  the  fact  that  they  had  been  com¬ 
pelled  to  abandon  the  airship  in  Central  Africa. 

The  voyage  homeward  on  board  the  Kearsarge  was  de¬ 
lightful. 

They  reached  New  York  in  duo  eour.se  of  lime.  As  they 
left  the  ship  at  the  Brooklyn  Navy  Yard  they  parted  with 
the  ship’s  crew  with  regret. 
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•Ii'iikins  tonk  Ic-ave  of  Frank  aiul  Barnev  and  E’oinp  at  tlic 
(Jrand  t'ciili'al  Depot. 

He  was  going  back  to  Philadelphia,  his  liome,  and  would 
return  to  his  duties  as  civil  engineer. 

“Frank/’  he  said  I'nlsoincly,  “1  want  to  thank  you  for 
the  kind  privilege  of  traveling  so  far  with  you.  But  do  you 
know  I  wish  1  was  back  on  the  deck  of  the  Sprite.” 

‘‘Do  ycnr?”  e.\claiined  Frank. 

“Indeed,  1  do!  It  was  a  delightful  experience  s.ailing 
around  the  world  in  an  airship.  Alas!  I  fear  it  will  never 
be  repeated.” 

“  1  don't  know  about  that,”  said  the  young  inventor.  “I 
may  build  another  airship  sometime.” 

“Oh,  will  you?’’  cried  Jenkins,  eagerly.  “If  you  do,  do 
not  forget  me !” 

“I  will  think  the  project,  over,”  said  Frank,  as  they 
parted. 

Frank,  with  Barney  and  Pomp,  went  at  once  back  to 


Beadestmvn.  Very  soon  the  two  jokers  were  again,  at  their  ' 

old  duties.  j 

But  they  never  tire  of  narrating  their  experiences  in  the  * 
wonderful  trip  over  two  eontinents.  It  was  truly  a  marvel¬ 
ous  trip,  but  it  is  whispered  that  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  is  at 
work  busily  on  a  new  invention.  What  it  is  we  .shall  have  ' 
to  wait  for  the  future  to  divulge. 

THE  END. 
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THE  STAGE. 

iVo  41.  THE  BOYS  OK  NKAV  YUKK  E-N’O  MEN’S  .JOKE 
ROOK  — Ccntninin;:  a  grMit  varifiy  of  file  latest  jokes  used  by  the 
.  mos’  'in)OuS  emi  men.  No  amalei  r  minsti'els  i?  eompletc  without 

thiH.iNO|..hef|.Mi'tle^.l>oo^^^^^^  NKW  YOUK  STUMP  SPEAKEU.— 
tenrif  i  iiriiit  a  varied  assorlmeiil  of  stump  siieeches,  Negro,  Oiiteh 
and  iiish  Also  end  mejis  jokes.  Just  the  thing  for  home  amuse- 
moTii  •Ilf!  /inifttour  sfiows. 

No  ."r,  THE  BOYS  OK  NEW  YOBK  MINSTREL  GUIDE 
AND  'OKE  BOOK. — Something  new  and  very  instruetive.  Every 
•)ov  should  obtain  this  book,  as  it  eontaius  full  instructions  for  or- 
ra'niri'ig  an  amateur  minstrel  troupe. 

*  No  tifi.  ML’LDOON'S  JOKl'.S. — 'Ibis  is  one  of  the  most  original 
joke  bJok.tVvcr  published,  and  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It 
roi  tains  a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums,  etc.,  of 
r»rrence  .Muldoon,  the  great  wit,  humorist  and  practical  joker  of 
thf  day.  Every  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  substantial  joke  should 
obtain  a  copv  immediately. 

No.  T9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR. — Containing  com- 
olete  irstructions  how  to  make  up  for  various  characters  on  the 
itage-  together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager,  I’rompter, 
Scenic  .Vrtist  and  Propertv  Man.  By  a  nrominent  Stage  Manager. 

No.  80.  GUS  WILLIAMS’  JOKE  BOOK. — Containing  the  lat- 
»»t  jokes,  anecdotes  and  funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  and 
•ver  popular  German  comedian.  Sixty-four  pages ;  handsome 
colored  cover  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of  the  author. 

HOUSEKEEPING. 

No.  16.  HOW  TO  KEEP  .V  WINDOW  GARDEN.— Containing 
full  instructions  for  constructing  a  window  garden  either  in  town 
or  countiT,  and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising  beautiful 
0ower3  at  home.  The  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever  pub¬ 
lished. 

No.  30.  HOW  TO  COOK. — One  of  the  most  instructive  books 
on  cooking  •'ver  published.  It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats, 
6sh,  game  and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes  and  all  kinds  of 
pastry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  recipes  by  one  of  our  most  popular 
cooks. 

No.  .37.  HOW  'rO  KEEP  IIOU.SE. — It  contains  information  for 
averybody,  boys,  girls,  men  and  women  ;  it  w'ill  teach  you  how  to 
make  almost  anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ornaments, 
brackets,  cements,  Aeolian  harps,  and  bird  lime  for  catching  birds. 

ELECTRICAL, 

No.  46.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELECTRICITY.— A  de- 
•cription  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  electricity  and  electro  magnetism  ; 
together  with  full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys,  Batteries, 
etc.  By  George  Trebel,  A.  M.,  M.  D.  Containing  over  fifty  il¬ 
lustrations. 

No.  C4.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES.- Con¬ 
taining  full  directions  for  making  electrical  machines,  induction 
•oils,  dynamo.s,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked  by  electricity. 
Bv  R.  A.  H.  Bennett.  Kullv  illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  a 
large  collection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks, 
together  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ENTERTAINMENT. 

No.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILOQUIST.  By  Harry 
Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away.  Every  intelligent  boy  reading 
this  book  of  insti  uctions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting  multi¬ 
tudes  every  night  with  his  wonderful  imitations),  can  master  the 
art,  and  create  any  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  .the 
greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there’s  millions  (of  Bin)  in  it. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVENING  PARTY.— A 
very  valuable  little  book  just  published.  A  complete  compendium 
of  games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recitations,  etc.,  suitable 
for  parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for  the 
money  than  any  book  published. 

No.  35.  HOW  TO  PLAY  GAMES. — A  complete  and  useful  little 
TOOK,  containing  the  rules  and  regulations  of  biillards,  bagatelle, 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  36.  HOW  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS.— Containing  all 
the  leading  conundrums  of  the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches 
and  wittv  sayings. 

No.  5—  HOW  TO  PE-YY  C.VRDS. — A  complete  and  handv  little 
^k,  giving  the  rules  and  full  directions  for  playing  Euchre',  Crib- 
bage.  Casino,  Forty-five,  Rpiince,  Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Poker, 

games  of  cards. 

No.  66.  HOB  3  0  DO  II  //LES.^ — Containing  over  three  hun¬ 
dred  interesting  nuzzles  and  conundrums  with  key  to  same  A 
complete  book,  bully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

etiquette. 

No.  13.  HOW  TO  DO  IT;  OR.  ROOK  OP  ETIQUETTE — It 
«  a  gre.'it  life  secret,  and  one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know 
an  about.  There  s  happiness  in  it. 

^  BEH.VVE. — Containing  the  rules  and  eti- 
quet.e  of  good  society  and  the  easiest  and  most  approved  methods 
Of  appearing  to  good  advantage  at  parties,  lialls,  the  theatre,  church 
ana  m  the  drawing-room. 

„  „  DECLAMATION. 

— TO  RECITE  AND  ROOK  OF  RECITATIONS. 
duTeeV' »he  most  popjilar  selections  in  use.  comprising  Dun  h 
’  e  rench  dialect,  Y'ankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  together 
with  many  standard  readings. 

PRICE  10  CENTS 
Address 


No.  31.  HOW  30  BECO.ME  A  .SI'EAKER.  Onitaiiiing  four 
teen  illust  rat  ions,  giving  the  different  iiositioiis  reipiisite  to  pei  omg 
a  good  Kiieaker.  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  oovl'‘""'>g  g<f7'« 
all  the  poiMilar  authors  of  iirose  and  |)Oetry,  arranged  in  tlip  mp^ 
simple  mid  l•<ul<•ise  iiuinniT  poi.sihle.  _  .  .i'  a.* 

No  -19  HOW  'I’O  DKB.\33'1. —  Giving  rules  for  conducting  a«- 
hates,"  oiiilincs  for  debates,  (luestions  for  discussion,  and  the  b«a- 
sources  for  procuring  inforiiiatioii  on  tlie  (luestious  pivcn. 

SOCIETY. 

No.  3.  now  TO  FL1R3'. — 3'he  arts  and  wiles  of  flirtation  art 
fully  explained  hy  this  little  hook.  Besides  the  various  rnethona  o/ 
handkerchief,  fan,  glove,  iiarasol,  window  and  hat  flirtation,  it  con 
tains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  sentiment  of  flowers,  wbicn  le 
interesting  to  everybody,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  nappy 
without  one.  ,  ■  ,  j 

No.  1.  HOW  TO  DANCE  is  the  title  of  a  new  and  handsom* 
little  hook  just  issued  by  Frank  'Totisey.  It  contains  full  instruc 
tions  in  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ballroom  and  at  partiea, 
how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  squart, 
dances.  . ,  ^  , 

No.  ,5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOVE.— A  complete  guide  to  love, 
courtship  and  marriage,  giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette 
to  he  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interesting  things  not  gen 
erally  known.  . 

No.  17.  HOW  TO  DRESS.— Containing  full  instruction  in  the 
art  of  dressing  and  appearing  well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the 
selections  of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  made  up. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECO.ME  BEAL’3’I FUL.- One  of  the 
brightest  and  most  valuable  little  hooks  ever  given  to  the  world 
Everybody  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  'I’he  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  costless.  Read  this  booh 
and  be  convinced  how  to  become  beautiful. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

No.  7.  HOW  3’0  KEEP  BIRDS.— Handsomely  illustrated  and: 
containing  full  instructions  for  the  management  and  training  of  the 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  hlackhird,  paroquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.'  .39.  HOW  TO  RAISE  DOGS.  POULTRY,  PIGEONS  ANB 
RABBITS. — A  useful  and  instructive  book.  Handsomely  illuB 
trated.  Bv  Ira  Drofraw. 

No.  40.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  SET  TRAPS.— Including  hintf 
on  how  to  catch  moles,  wea.sels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  bird*. 
Also  how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  By  J.  Harringtofc 
Keene. 

No.  .50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS.— A  vala- 
able  book,  giving  instructions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mountint- 
and  preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  54.  HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS.— Giving  com¬ 
plete  information  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keepin*. 
taming,  breeding  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets ;  also  giving  fuT 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  twenty 
eight  illustrations,  making  it  the  most  complete  book  oi  the  kind 
ever  published. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.  8.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SCIENTIST.— A  useful  and  In¬ 
structive  book,  giving  a  complete  treatise  on  chem^try  ;  also  ex¬ 
periments  in  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  chemistry,  and' 
diroction.s  for  making  fireworks,  colored  fires  and  gas  balloon* 
This  book  cannot  be  equaled. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDY.— A  complete  handbook  foi^ 
making  all  kinds  of  candy,  ice  cream,  svrups,  essences,  etc.  etc. 

No.  19.  FRANK  TOt'SEY’S  UNITBD  STATES  DISTANCE 
TABLE.S,  POCKET  COMPANION  AND  GUIDE.— Giving  tht 
official  distances  on  all  the  railroads  of  the  United  .States  and 
Canada.  Also  table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports,  hacl- 
fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the  census,  etc.,  etc.,  makin;. 
it  one  of  the  most  complete  and  handv  books  published. 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOUlt  OWN  DOCTOR.— A  woo 
derful  book,  containing  useful  and  practical  information  in  tbi 
treatment  of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  eveiY 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effective  recipes  for  general  com¬ 
plaints. 

No.  55.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS.— Con 
taining  valuable  information  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranginfi. 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  ,58.  HOW  TO  BE  A  I)ETEC3'1  VE.— By  Old  King  Bradi. 
the  world-known  detective.  In  which  he  lays  down  some  valuablo 
and  sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventiir*' 
and  experiences  of  well-known  detectives. 

No.  60.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRAPHER.— Contala- 
ing  u.seful  information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  It; 
also  how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  oth« 
Transparencies.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  De  W 
Abney. 

No.  62.  now  TO  BECOME  A  WEST  POINT  MILITARl- 
CAI)E3’. — Containing  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittance, 
course  of  Study.  Examinations.  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers.  P^ 
Guard,  I’olice  Regulations.  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  hoy  ’shouU 
know  to  he  a  C.adet.  Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens.  autho;. 
of  “How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.” 

No.  6.3.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL  CADET.- Complete  Is- 
striiclions  of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  Navfc 
Academy.  Also  containing  the  course  of  instruction,  descrintiiyti 
of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch,  and  everything  a  bXr 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the  United  States  Navy 
piled  and  written  by  I.u  Senarens,  author  of  “How  to 
West  Point  .Militarv  Cadet.”  oecom*  0 

OR  3  FOR  25  CENTS. 


EACH, 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  New  York, 


Reade  Weekly  Magazine. 

Containing  Stories  of  Adventures  on  Land,  Sea,  and  in  the  Air. 

BY 

EACH  NUMBER  IN  A  HANDSOMELY  ILLUMINATED  COVER. 

A  32-PAGE  BOOK  FOR  FIVE  CENTS. 


All  our  readers  know  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  the  greatest  inventor  of  the  age,  and  his  two  fun-loving  chums,  Barney 
and  Pomp.  The  stories  published  in  this  magazine  contain  a  true  aceount  of  tire  wonderful  and  exciting 
adventures  of  the  famous  inventor,  with  his  marvellous  flying  machines,  electrical  overland  engines,  and  his  extra¬ 
ordinary  submarine  boats.  Each  number  is  a  rare  treat.  Tell  your  newsdealer  to  get  you  a  copy. 


LATEST  ISSUES. 


11  I'rank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  Ills  Torpedo  Boat:  or,  At  War  With  the 

Brazilian  Rebels. 

12  Righting  the  Slave  Hunters;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Central 

.\frlca. 


13  From  Zone  to  Zone  ;  or.  The  Wonderful  Trip  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 

with  Ills  Latest  Air  Ship. 

14  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Cruiser  of  the  Lakes;  or,  A 

Journey  Through  Africa  by  Water. 

13  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Turret ;  or.  Lost  in  the  Land 
of  Fire. 

10  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Engine  of  the  Clouds;  or.  Chased 
Around  the  World  in  the  Sky. 

17  In  the  Great  Whirlpool  ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Strange  Adventures 
in  a  Submarine  Boat. 

15  Chased  Across  the  Sahara;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Alter  a  Bedouin's 

Captive. 

li)  Six  Weeks  in  the  Clouds;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Air-Ship  the 
■’Thunderbolt." 

20  -Irouiid  the  World  Under  Water ;  or.  The  Wonderful  Cruise  of  a 

Submarine  Boat. 

21  The  Mystic  Brand  :  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Overland  Stage. 

22  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Electric  Air  Racer;  or.  Around  the  Globe  in 

Thirty  Days. 

23  The  Sunken  I’irate:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Search  of  a  Treasure 

at  the  Bottom  of  the  Sea. 


24  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Magnetic  Gun  Carriage:  or.  Working  lor  the 

U.  S.  .Mail. 

23  Frank  Reade,  Jr,,  and  His  Electric  Ice  Ship;  or.  Driven  Adrift 
in  the  Frozen  Sky. 

2G  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Electric  Sea  Engine;  or.  Hunting  for  a  Sunken 
Diamond  Mine. 

27  The  r’.lack  liange  :  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Among  the  Cowboys  with 
Ills  Electric  Caravan. 

25  Over  the  Andes  with  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  In  His  New  Air-Ship;  or,  i 

Wild  .idventures  In  I’erii. 

2!)  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  l-lxplorlng  a  Submarine  Mountain;  or.  Lost  at  the 
Bottom  of  the  Sea. 
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32 


Adrift  in  Afrli-a  :  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Among  the  Ivory  Hunters 
with  His  .\ew  Electric  Wagon. 

Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Search  for  a  I.ost  Man  in  His  Latest  Air 
Frank*  Reade.  Jr.’s  Search  for  the  Sea  Serpent :  or.  Six  Thousand 


Miles  Under  the  Sea, 
Frank  Iteade.  Jr.’s  I’ralrle 
Hidden  Canyon. 


Whirlwind :  or.  The  Mystery  of  the 


34  Around  the  Horizon  for  Ten  Thousand  Miles ;  or,  Frank  Reade, 

Jr.’s  Most  Wonderful  Trip. 

35  Lost  in  the  Atlantic  Valley  ;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  his  Won¬ 

der,  the  "Dart.” 

36  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Desert  Explorer;  or.  The  Underground  City 

of  the  Sahara. 

37  Lost  in  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Great 

Trip  with  the  “Scud.” 

38  Under  the  .\mnzon  for  a  Thousand  Miles. 

39  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Clipper  of  the  Urairle.^  or.  Fighting  the  Apaches 

in  the  Southwest. 

40  The  Chase  of  a  Comet ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Aerial  Trip  with 

the  "Flash.” 

41  Across  the  Frozen  Sea:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Electric  Snow  Cut¬ 

ter. 

42  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Electric  Buckboard  :  or.  Thrilling  Adventures  in 

North  Australia. 

43  Around  the  Arctic  Circle:  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Famous  Flight 

With  His  Air  Ship. 

44  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  .Search  for  the  Sliver  Whale:  or.  Under  the 

Ocean  in  the  Ele’otric  "Dolphin." 

45  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Car;  or.  Outwitting  a  Desperate 

Gang. 

46  To  the  End  of  the  Earth:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Great  Mid-Air 

Flight. 

47  The  Missing  Island:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Voyage  Under  the  Sea. 

48  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  in  Central  India;  or.  the  Search  for  the  Lost 

Savants. 

49  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  Fighting  The  Terror  of  the  Coast. 

50  100  Miles  Below  the  Surface  of  the  Sea;  or.  The  Marvelous  Trip  of  JFrank 

Reade.  Jr. 

5 1  Abandoned  in  Alaska:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Thrilling  Search  for  a  Lost 

Gold  Claim. 

52  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s,  Twenty  five  Thousand  Mile  Trip  in  the  Air. 

53  Under  the  Yellow  Sea ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr’s  Search  for  the  Cave  of 

Pearls. 

54  From  the  Nile  to  the  Niger:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr..  Ijost  in  the  Soudan. 

55  The  Electric  Island;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr’s  Search  for  the  Greatest  Won¬ 

der  on  Earth. 

56  The  Underground  Sea:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr’s  Suhterrancan  Cruise. 

5  7  From  ’I’ropic  to  'I’ropic:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Tour  With  liis  Bicycle  Car. 
58  Liost  in  a  Comet’s 'rail:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Strange  Adventure  with 
His  Air-ship. 


For  Sale  liy  All  Newsdealers,  or  will  be  Sent  to  Any  Address  on  Receipt  of  Price,  5  Cents  per  Copy,  by 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 


IF  YOU  WANT  ANY  BACK  NUMBERS 

of  otir  Libraries  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Cut  out  and  fill 
in  the  following  Order  Hlank  and  send  It  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  books  you  want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  ro- 
turn  mail.  I*<)HTA(;I’:  STAMPS  TAKIIN  THE  SAME  AS  310NEY. 
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,Siii — Fnclosi'd  fiiul . cents  for  which  j)lea.«e  .send  me; 

_ (’opics  of  WOIfK  AND  WIN.  Nos . 

“  “  Wllfl)  WI’IS'I'  WFKKLV.  Nos . 

“  “  FR.\NK  IlF.XDF  WFFKI/Y,  Nos . 

«  «  PDFCK  AND  DIT'K.  Nos . 

<<  “  SK(’RF/I’  SFI^^D^:^:.  Nos . 

.  “  TIIF  IflI'.Kin'Y  I’.DYS  OF  ’70,  No^ . 

“  “  Ten-rVnt  IfaBd  Bonks.  Nos . 

. Street  and  No . Town . State . . 


